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SISSTTSUOPETEITSIOOS ESTES 


To the High-Born and moſt hopeful Prince, 
CHARLES, Lord Limrick, and Earl 
of Southampton. 


GREAT SIR, 

Hen I began to write this Dedication, 

my hand ſhook, a fear poſſeſt me, and 1 

trembled ; my Pen fell from me, and 
my whole frame grew diforder'd, as if 

blafted with ſome ſudden upſtart Comet. Such Awe 
and Reverence waits on Dignity, that I now find it fit 
for me to wiſh, I had been refuſed the hononr of my 
Dedication, rather than undertake a tack ſo much too 
great for me. How ſhall I excuſe this bold and ſancie 
fault? How (ball my mean unworthy pen, render yon 
your Attributes? Now I find preſumption is a ſin in- 
deed. I hawe given my ſelf a wonnd beyond the cure of 
common men : Heal me then, Great Sir, for where 
Princes tonch, the Cure is infallible. And now ſinee 
you ſ» graciouſly have received wy Farriar, who dares 
ſay be ts no Phyſician? IWhen you wonchſafe to call him 
Do&or, be has ( ommenced, and from your Mouth he has 
taken his Degree; for what you ſay,is,and ought to be : 
ſuch a power is due to you from the Greatneſs of your 
Blood : I, and my abje& Muſe had periſht but for you ; 
and in ſuch diſtreſs, whither = we flee for ſhelter, 
but to him that has power to ſpread bis wings and c0+ 
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wer us? and you have done it generouſly : Tet am I 
not to. wonder at this Vertue in you, ſince your high 
Birth can do no leſs for you than to make you good, and 
you are ſo : and may that Goodneſs and Humility, which 
fo early appears in you, increaſe to a full perfeCtion : 
may your Vertnes prove as beautiful as your perſon 
»ay they ſtill indeavour to out-vie each other, yet nei- 
ther- obtain, but ſtill walk hand in hand, till your Ver- 
Mes in you be rewerenc'd by all Mankind, and your lowe- 
ly Perſon honoured by all Women, and ſo may you. con- 
tinue to a long and happy life. But. I need not wiſh 
this, nor the world doubt it , for already you re poſſeft 
of all thoſe Vertucs, that men hereafter may reaſona» 
Ly. expe& from. you: for being ſupported with Maje- 
fiy of one fade, and with ſo admired and beautiful a 
Mother on the "other, beſides ber great and honourable 
Rirth , on ſuch ſure foundations, you cannot fail our 
hopes, and that you! never may, ſhall be for ewer the 
prayers of þ 


Your moft faithful, 


and moſt obcdicot ſcryant, 


Tohn Laery. 


—— aww a Kc< ala HwoHllky 


AZAZAZS SALE ALE SRSINES 
The Epiſtle to the Readey. 


Entle Reader, (tor ſo molt Epiſtles begin) being 
conſcious of my own weakneſs (tor to they go 
on) I let thee know my own modelty had kept 
me from- the Prels, but for the importuniy of 
fricads, (and fo they make an end.) 

By this you fee, Poetry conlifts more of Fancie than truth; 
ſo do the Poets tov, or elſe, why ſhould they ſeem aſhamed 
to come into the Preſs 2 when I know their Bowels languith 
within them till they arc there : Vain-glory being the chict 
ingredient , that makes up the ſpirit of Poetry , and the 
grand Inducement that puts us all in print, There is a kind 
of Charm in Poetry, 'tis Itke Tobacco and Chymiltry ; for it 
you once take the one, and undertake the other, vou are ftxt 
to the free-hold never to be parted. So fares it with the 
Dablers in the Dew of Pernaſſns : no revilings , no ſhametul 
Teproaches can diſcourage us3 (till we write on , ſtill we 
are fixt to the free-hold. I have obſerved, how much more 
precious to a Poet the Ilue of his Brain is than that of his 
Loyns : for I have known them bury Children without griet 
or trouble ; butthe- Iue of-thew- Bram 15 fodearantroermder® 
to them, that it you go about to perlwade them but to cat 
a Play or Poem ſhorter, they arc fo concern'd, that every Line 
you cur 1s valucd at a Joynt, and every Speech a Limb lopt 
off V/ithout doubt there 1isa kind of madneſs in Poetry, or 
clic how can a man be fo vaivly potlelt as to think his own 
works execcd all other mens? That there arc {uch men 15 bur 
too true 3, for, I my ſelf have thought ſo of my own Poetry : 
and when I that am ſo mean an under-(hurb do prove ſo vain- 
ly mad, the tall Cedars ſure mult needs be. ſhaken with -out- 
ragious fitsz and in thoſe fits they write raptures, and fly to 
| the 
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the Skies, and get among the Gods, and makes ſuch work, 
that you would (wear they'r all breaking up Schov! , and 
coming down amonglt us. For my part, I wonder they have 
not come all this while, I'm ſure they have been ſuihciently 
provoked. I thank my incapacity I am not fo far gone 1n 
Poetry as to arrive at tholc fits; yet I have this to ſay,that I have 
had my ends upon Poetry, and not Poetry upon me: for if 
Poetry had gaincd its ends on me, it had made me mad; but 
that I having my ends on it, appears in my getting money by 
it, which was ſhewn plentifully on my Poets days3 but that 
I thank my friends for, and not the deſert of my Plays: and I 
wiſh, Reader, that you may prove as kind to the Printer, as 
you wereto me, when you were a hearerz and that my Far« 


riar may prove as good a ſervant to him, as formerly to me, 
who am, Reader, 


Tour bumble ſervant, 


John Lacy. | 


—_— 


PRO- 


PROLOGUE. 


Fre I am, and not aſham'd who know it, 
I humbly come your Forma paup'ris Poct - 

Not Hedtorslike, that one half-year has writ, 
And fights th other half to defend that wit : 
Nor have I brought you here a ſecond Play, 
Like him that pretends preaching twice a day 
And when you gravely come 1th afternoon, 
He puts you off with repetition : 
Saying, you may remember in the morn 
F told you thus, nnd ſo, and where, and when ; 
80 ſpins out his hour with the ſame agen. 
Though ſuch things paſs on thoſe that Sermons hear, 
It will not do with Play-judgers, I fear 5 
I would you had their grace, and they your wit, 
Sermons would then be bard as Plays to bit ,, 
And eaſie Scenes would paſs upon you, when 
Grace above Wit abounds in Gentlemen. 
How would the Poets all rejoyce to ſee 
This age appear 'th' old frnugliciny 5 
To have your wives and you come ten times o'er, 
To ſee the pudding eaten in JaneThore 3 
To cry up the bold Beauchamps of the Stage 2 
There was a bleſſed underſtanding age. - + + 
I would you were ſuch but for one three days, 
Till the peor Poet gather up his Bayes ; 
Or elſe my leſs than fifth-rate wit I fixd 
Will force me beg you'l not be juſt, but kind : 
Tet nſe me as jou pleaſe, my comfort is, 
If by your vengeance I muſt needs be worried, 


I'm not the firſt frrall Poet has miſcarried, 


The 


Ernectte 
G Olinda 
"Sugqre Softhead 
Leander 
Drench 
Iſabel 
Jarvis 
Nurſe 
Mrs. Nibby 
Mr. Othentick 
Three DoGors 
IWomen ſervants 
Two Foot-boys. 
Patients. 

Two Whippers 


Neighbours. 


1 The AQors Names. ” 


An old rich Gentleman. 


His Daughter, pretending dumbneſs, and 
after that madneſs. 


Her Suiter. 

Her Lover,but not permitted. 

A Farrier beaten to a Dofor. 

His Wife. 

Servant to Gernette. 

His Wife, and Houſe-keeper to Gernette, 
Couſin to Gernette, 

A Parſon, and Brother to Leander. 

Of Phyſick. 

Attending on 0linda. 


Of Bedlam, 


Enter 


(1) 


Dumb Lady. 


ACTI. SCENE IL. 


Enter Jarvis and Servant. 


Fer, He like was never heard of, to. have a ſweet young 
Lady as ſhe was going to be married, tofall , 
Jar.- IF my wife had done ſo too, I think it had been 
ne'er the worſe for the Common-wealth:but it would make a+ 
Ar 20y dumb to be deſigned for ſuch a Fopp as Squire Soft» 

Ser, He isa fopp of a new ſtamp, I would not marry a milk- 
maid to him. 

Far. Iwould he had my wife,or any that would make him a 
cuckold : he has turned away twenty ſervants becauſe they do 
not call him Squire oft catches I ſhall be fick every time I 
= the word Squire, he has made it fo ridiculouſly loath- 
ome. FLIM! 

Ser. He has been called fo from his Cradle in the Country, 
where the title of Squire had always great worſhip, till the 
fool crept m amongſt them of which he ts chief. - 

for. es Faith, for if there were an Army of Fopps (as tru» 
ly I think they might be raiſed here) Squire Seftbedd-mult be 
General z he has one faculty, he will maintain a quarrel with- 
in three words of ſtriking, and then he will eat cold Cuſtard. 

Ser. Hang him 3 but oft thouthink my young Mrs, is dumb 


indeed? 


(8) 

Jar. You ſaw the DoQors could not cure her, but if ſhe do 
counterfeit do not blame her, for 'twere pitty upon pitty that 
the Sqr.(a Pox Sqr. him,)ſhoakd have her ; herexhey all come. 

Fnter old Gernette, kis daughter lead by ſervants as dumb, 


Sgr. head her 7k Nibby and Jarvis. 
Ger. T hilg {truck lacy, upon her intended 
Weddi SY vethe Dottors give herovertoo; O 
my unhappy Itars! 


Soft, Axe the ſtars ſuch unhappy things, are they the cauſe 
of her dumbneſs? by the heart of a horte if I thought fo I'd 
complain of 'em ak =. | 
.” Nib, Complain of the Stars! who would you complain too 
Good Sqr. 8ofthead > _ ms 

Soft. I'd __—_ to- the Sun and. Moon, I warrant you 
they'd not uphold them in their Raskally twinkling Tricks. 

- ' Nib, Alzspopr Sqr-the Sha ts always in haſte, he-necrſtays 
*$oft. Why then I'iwatch them when they fall, and if the 
proudeſt (tar of them all light within my ground,by the heart 
of a- horſe TtHhave an Adion of Treſpals againſt them, and if 
the —_— take hold of 'em, I'l warrant 'em for twinkling a» 
in it haſtes '- | Lana 
B*'nih, You were beſt get a ſtar-trap to catch 'emin. 
- Sof4. I warrant you a Law-trap will do as well, 
"Nb. 'Do-you think daughter had not better be dumb 
and'&ad, than marry a ridiculous bruit as this 2 
\Gey. © but his eſtate lies ſoſweetly round mine, that when 
ſhe underſtands the blefhing, ſhe'l dote of him as I do. 


hs rev loth 
with t ot | 
the Powder upon his Mes. fo makes a 
her there's a lover witha Pox to him: But Sqr. why do 
you prophanethe ſtars ſo2+ | 0: 
Soft, Prophane ? there's a company of vagabond —_— 
| | rs 


_ | 
and down the «ky to tel! 
1'th' know 'em well e- 
pos" to laſe a for want of three 
dfaid but to have and to hold, we had had n6 
[7 a2 marr tng 
rr Do not call me Sqr. Mrs. bare Sqr. without Softhedd 
mr pr urn a troy ney and as 
ſcurvily 1 take it, or 9a y 019 ce nER if yau were not 


_ 'd wound you 
: l aly xotkinls cheve ere's ch » ſympathy betwin Sr 


NDS that tis a thouſand pirries to part them. 
Ntb. I beſeech you Sqr. which is the Ancienteſt family, the 


Sofdbeads or the 
Soft. The $ are the Ancienteſt family in Exrope, fos 
Adars's Son gota knockin his Cradle, and the Soft- 
heads ever fince derive themſelves in a dirett line from him. 
Ger, How does my child 2 thou haſt thy health I hope. 
=_ Aaaaaa 
- Heart of a horſe, I believe ſhe counterfeits dumbneſ : 


bur have a trick to make her ſpeak again if you'l give me 
cave. 
my heart, Sir, what is it? 


Soft wen? call her Jad and Whore,and that will 

I e O- 
ere dds you know. ” 
Ger, Tho' it be donut omplrT { would be glad to 


— Sir. 
an; Whydoae ſpetk the words of Matri- 


nom you wy my Wife,you little Whore ? 
you (be er given _ an wr mg Shee takes bins 
Ger, I,but tis but der bing, Sir. a cnff o'th' car, 
Soft. However 'tis an anſiver Sir, and ſhe may marry me 
with her hangs welldaceich her tongue, for it ſeems to meg0 
be the ſtronger confirmation. 
Ger. Squire, if youlove my child, endeavourto find all pol- 
ſible ah par smy Servants > Run and ride all ways ima- 
nn dart voy -_ means unthought of.to 
recover her, Nb, 


(4) 

- N46. "And good fqr. Softhead; find ants with ern th cure 
her : 46 Nd One when youGehaind 2d 3H 22616131 1 
- Soft; By miy'trothto my knowledgel neveriſawa wiſe man 
in my life. 2th & 

Jar. Doyou ſend a foo! to fin out a wiſe man ?- 

Nib. If he cannot find a wiſe man, a wiſe man will find out 
himquickly. -- MW 126 31 , : | p 
*. Ger, Come lead (my: Child to her Chamber, and ride all 
ways and all Countreystofind out wiſe and. able men. 

_ Jarvis, how ſhall we do to know | Exennt all but Jar- 
4 Wi n-whieriweſce him what marks || vis and Softhead, 
and ſigns fave they Þ7 2200 rn 91, = 

' Jar, Why, their drefs and their (| they have from the 
ſtool of formality, and they have likely a bald head with a 
fattin cap on't, a narrow'band, -witha'broad hat, a kaingrow- 
mg in their hands, with the ſilver head always bobbing at their 
lips, and they that are-thus habited/are taken for wiſe men. 

Soft. Why 'then I thay. beawiſe; man, if a Silver Kain will 
make me ſo; but ee what do theſe wiſe men do ? 

Jar. Bi'rlady that will puſſe a wiſe man to tel} youz. fort ne- 
ver heard of a thing that was wiſely done in my life, there- 
fore [ think wiſe men do —+ = 

Soft. Then I will be: wife, w ir:coſt 'me, for Hove 
to donothing above all things Uth' world : but come letus go 
the right way to'find a wiſe man now. 

Jar. I\warrant you goright, for we'l go direfly Eaſt. 

Soft. Why you fool, the wiſe men came out o'th' Eaſt, and 
doft thowrhinkto:hnd them there, whencthey left the place. 

Jar, T, bur bar, they.Yeturned back into their own Countrey 

ain. | | 
Soft. Did they ? why then the wiſe men of the Eaſt are not 
ſo wife as the wile mem:of France, tor it they ger into! anather 
Country, the Devil cannot drive chem-home again... | 

TC LT GETTT FHERC TOE | Exenmt.. 

'_ Entey Drench @ farrier, and Tabel his wife. 
- Dr.. Hay Dame Jabel Fihaveitrmy way.. - 
' Ja. Have it my way 2 why, who are you; St? art thou any: 
| | 72 | 1 more: 


% 


(s) 


more than my huſband, fellow 2 how cameſt thou thus aude- 
cione then tolay, I'l have it my way? fay that again, and by 
the faith I have in my Confidant, my Gallant ſhall make thee 
an example. . 

Dr. A ha, have you your Ghnfidant and your Gallant, Wife ? 

I/a. Yes that I have. You know when the great ones have 
done with a faſhron, it comes amongſt we mean Madams into 
th'Country at laſt, and I have as much privilege due to me as 
any ins: hon people in the world has, and we women will 
maintain the liberties of the ſhe ſubject with ourlives and for- 
tunes. "Jt;" 

Dr. Bi'rlady Wife you rant like a free born ſubje@t indeed : 
but pray you, what do you with the word free born ſubje@. 

Iſa. have it to ſhew that Iam one of the free born, and 
may have my Gallant with all the perquilites belonging there- 
unto. 

Dr. Why thou ſtragleſt as far out of the bonds of Matrimo- 
ny avif thou'dſt a-good Jointure to juſtifie thee in't : there is a 
thing called duty Wite 3 the Parſon you- may remember ſaid 
ſo when he married us. 

- Ia. bno:more remember what the Parſon ſaid when he mar- 
ried-us, 'than what he has ſaid ever ſince when he preacher. 

Dr. The Jade's mad beyond recovery, a Pox of the liber- 
ty of the ſhe ſubject : Wite there are hve Children by the fire 
fide, pray you how many of 'em's mine, Wife? I think 'tis 
high tame toask that queſtion. | | 

2.4 muſt not be ſo much concerned with thee as tocallthee 
h , therefore Mr. Drench, the firſt child was yours. 
Dr. And whoſe are the reſt ? 
.. If. The reft are mine fellow; let thr ſuffice thee. 

Dr. And but one of them: mine, Wite? | 

Iſa; No but; ohne: yours,” and for this foHowing reaſon; af- 
ter my. ff.child you neglected your tamily duty, Mr, Drench, 
and when you | ME 2 ot me; grew caretil of my fe!f; 
and fronttizr carc.came the reftof my children; Mr. Drench. 

Dr. And thoſe four children it ſeems, are free born fabjetts :- 
LE find: a Wike x little modilhg ys workethaia Wit alittlook- 
uh: 


(6) 
aſh : Wife I'! downright poiſon your free born children. 

I/a. O thou ungallantified Beaſt; wou'dſt thou deitrny thy 
own ficſh and blood ? 

Dr. Not mine, but I will yours, Wife. | 

Iſa. Why, are not man and wife one fleſh,and then are not 
your children wp mine yours, Mr. cnn = 

Dr. Faith, I doubt this r 1s the 
that mankind has to warrant coir off-ſprings - itimate. 

1/a. Sirrah, talk of poiſoning my children and I'l have thee 
ſo gallantified. 

4 rn > prethee _ _ Wife ? L 

Ii/a. To be gallantifed, is to y cudgel'd, firrah : 
there is another point of ſhe doctrine for you. 

Dr. Pray you, let me ask you a queſtion, Madam ; nay be 
not aſhamed to be called Madam, for as mean people as your 
ſelf has the impudence to own it, therefore Madam are you 
ns 8 cs i bo 

I/a. 1, by my lite am I, I elſe deſerve to loſe my. privileges 
-= be a tony I, and condemned to my own huſband. 

Dr. That part of me that's Gentleman _— thee freely 
for thatzbut the rough part,which isFarrier,mult be reveng'd;8 
though your gallant carry your cudgel of love, I carry your 
cudgel of iſement : I plead my pang Wife, and muſt 
beat you : take this and that,and that and this. {beats ber. 

1a. Help, murther,murther, will you kill me you villain ? 

Dr. Kill you ? alas this is but complement, Wife, and 'tis a 
new faſhion come into-:the Country Wife, fo I have it to ſhew 
you that I'm one o'th' free born Wite. [ beats ber again: 

Ia. Murther, murther, kelp, murther. 

N. What's here, fie, fie, neighbour Enter 4 Neighbour. 
Drench,hold for ſhame : what, beating your Wite ? | 

 Jſa. 1 marry is he Sir, what's that to you ? ſuppoſe IT longfor 
a beating, I have been gettang bim in a good thamour this two 
months to do it,and now'you mult diſturb us« | Fil 

N, Nay if you long far a beating I'm ſorry I diſturb'd you, 
I have done, 97-4 | 

Ja. You wicked fellow do.you know what ye've dane? 


you 


F 
(7) 
have taken him off of the ſweeteſt humour : I ſee by hs 
tooks I (hall not get another blow of him to fave my lite. 

Dr. The jade 1s mad beyond all cure. 

NM. I, for none but a mad woman would long for a beating, 
but farewell neighbours, I have done. 

Dr. You're an impertinent fellow to begin-: Men that part 
rancounters are often kill'd or hurt, and therefore you oughe 
Neighbour to be ſoundly cudgel'd. [ Beats hin. 

N. Nay good neighbour hold, hold. 

Iſa. You ſee he has taken off his anger from me, and now 
you muſt have all the fiyeet blows you raskal, 

Dr. So he ſhall, for if I had known thou hadlt long'd for a 
beating,thou thould(t not have had a blow to've ſfav'd thy lite, 
but you ſhall have it. | Beats him again, 

N. Hold, hold, hold ; if ere I part man and Witke, if ere I put 
my hand betwixt the bark and the tree again, may my fingers 
bear fruit, and the boys rob my Orchard : A woman tolong for 
a beating ? what a bleſſing 'twere if all our Wives would long 
fol. [ Exit Nergh. 

Dr. Now 1lknow you long for a beating Wite, leſt you 
thould miſcarry I'l beat you wondertully. 

Ha, Hold, hold, my longing is over indeed. 
- Dr. Is it?-why then Il totheWood and drench a ſick horſe, 
and by that time Freturn I hope you may come to your long- 
ing again, and then I ſhall plead the liberty of the ſubje&t,and 
claw your free born ſides again. [ Exit Drench, 

Iſa. To be beaten thus! if I be not _ ſay I'm a wo- 
man without Gaul or invention; let me think a little, they ſay 
when a woman means miſchief,if ſhe but look upon her Apron- 
firings the Devil will help her preſently 3 Il try him : who is: 


here ? 
Enter Jarvis and Softhead to her. 

Soft. We may ſearch long enough, the Devil a wiſe man 
that I can find or hear of. 

Jar. I'butSir, you muſt know there be ſeveral ſorts of wiſe 
men, and our buſineſs is ro find out a wiſe Phyſician, 

Je. Euher the Proverb's falſe, or the Devil's very dull, for 

he 


(8) 
he has helpt me tono invention yet. - [Aſides 

Soft. But all the profeſs'd Dottors which we take to be 
wile Phyſicians have given her over you ſee. 

Jar. T,but there may be skilful and wiſe men in Phyſick that 
do not profels it. 

Soft. You fay very true,for I was cured once o'th' belly ach 
by an old woman and a warm Trencher, when all the Doctors 
i'th' Town had given me over. 

Iſa. God a mercy Devil, I have iti' Faith, theſe Gentlemen 
have given me a hint for a revenge upon my barbarous huſband: 
Gentlemen I overheard your diſcourſe, and I find youare in 
great diſtreſs for a wiſe Phyſician, 

Soft. What then, does ſuch a Countrey creature as thou 
know any thing that's wiſe ? 

I/a. 1 hace not what your worſhip means by wile. 

Soft. I dare ſwear thou doſt not,for I that am a Squire ſcarce 
know my ſelf. 

Iſa. But Sir I can help you to the moſt excellent Phiſician 
upon earth, but then he's a man of the moſt ſtrangeſt hu- 
mours. 

Soft. 'Slid no matter for his humours, ſo he be wiſe z where 
is he? 

Ii/a. Why in that very Copſe, blooding and drenching of a 
ſick horſe. 

Soft. Why, that's a wiſe Farrier, not a wiſe Phyſician wo- 
man. 

1/2. But he isa ffmous Phyſician of Padua, and has retired 
himſelf on purpoſe to avoid Patients. 

Soft. Then he is a fool and no Phyſician; for the wiſe Do-+ 
tors never leave a Paticnt whilſt he hascither breath in's bo- 
dy or money in's purle. 

I/a. I but Sir, rhisis not a man that values money. 

Soft. Then I fay he is not a wiſe man. Come away Jarvis, 
this cannot be he we look for. 

1ja. Why you muſt know Sir, he exceeds the World for 
Phyſick, but then his humour is todeny his profeſſion and ac- 
knowledge nothing but Ignorance z then Sir, he looks (o like a 

Farricr 
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Partier, that you would ſwear he were one deed then be 
is ſuch a Clown. 

Far. 'The greater the Scholar, ſtill the more Clown 3 and 
the further he is gone in Learning, the- more ignorant (hill in 
other thin 

\ Saft. I, but is he far gone in Phyſick 2 can be make a dumb 
woman ſpeak d 
| Ie, A dumb woman'ſpeak? I'll undertake he ſhall provoke 
a dumb divel to ſpeak. 

Soft. That's the wiſe man I want : pray you where is he ? 

Ia. Why, Sir ; he is eaſily ſpoke with, but you'll find it 
wonderful difficul to get him to a Patient 5 neither gold, 
complement; nor :other fair uſage could eyer yet work upon 
_ and yet therc is a way to 

oft. Heart of a horſe, poxto him, what way can that be? 
4; A way that you'll think ſtrange; but yery tructhe could 
never yet be brought to a Patient without being rudely us'd 
and @undly cudgil'd to its | - 
ls. Nay, 'by the heart of a horſe, he ſhall want for no 
eng, 

I1/a. 1 marry , Sir, that will do it, and nothing clſe i'th' 
world z yet he will carry his ſeetping limplicitze fo cynningly, 
thatI holda wager 'you-come away perſwadgd that he is na 
Phyfician. 

Jar. I hold a wager heſball own it,I'|l make him commence 
Dottor elſe with a good mn, | warrant you!: but is he 
fuch a-rare Phyſician ? 

I/a. Truly, Sir, but two days lince he. brought a. mad was 
man to her wits again, that was ſuſpeCted-never to have any ; 
nay, he has taken mens legs and arms off, and ſet 'emon ſound 

in. 
ep That's bey beyoud Sy rgeong-ball, : ſure be can conjure. 

Soft. I'll be hang' d if this fellow be not a fpie of the Ver- 
tuoſos, and is come hither dilguis'd tp. betray ſecrets inNature. 

Jer. But does he take no other. fees Fes beating Mrs ? 

Iz. Of a certain nothing elſe, Sir. 


t J4r. I would ſome Doors bu kaaw, could be brought to 
| 7 _— 
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that, 1wontd want no-Phyſick, nor be ſhould want no fees 
1 faith, | 
a; Gentlemen, you'll find him-in the wood with a leather 
Breyer Hammer by his fide, as if he were a real Smith ; 
and he ſtudies as much to. be a Farrier now, as formerly a 
Phyſicatty/andas his drink was altogether Wine before, now 
Farrier-like he ſtudies all ſorts of Ale, and drinks them ſoundly 
too : $6, farewel: Gentlemen, you'll find all things true as I 
haveſaid, and my Raskal, I hope, will be cudgel'd trom a Far- 
rier to a Doctor, [Exit Ila. 
' Ja#, Why, this is fiich an humorons Phyfician, as yet I have 
not heard of.” - + 8 03: 

Soft, Shd,we (hogld have ask'd the woman one thing,it may 
be he delights to be beaten.with one ſort of cudgel more than 
another, | 

Fer. We'll be & civil as to ask him that, if he puts us to it: 
But come.letns into the wood and find him our. 

Soft. Hark, I hear the trees burl in the wood : Slid, here's 
a man coming towards us, I hope 'twill prove the Dodtor. 

nor By mals he has a leather Apron on, and a Hammer by 
tis fide. | | 

Soft. 'Tis he,what if we cudgel him before we ſpeak to him ? 

Jar. Not forthe world, Sir; that would be rude indeed. 
Save you, Sir. ok FR (Eater _— 

Dy. Save me, Sir r ement till I'm dyin 
and then I'll thank td. -> : Tm 

Soft. By the heart of a Horſe I like him for that, for what 
thould a man | for rill he is ——_— m_ 

er. Sir, in , we come (having with you)to pay 
IP, all the reſpett and reverence that's dueto your — 

Dr. Reſpett, reverence and worſhip ! you're very merry, 
EN : pray you, Sir, what part of me is it that you find 
wor(hipfut? 

ar. O Sir, it is your vertues that we admire. 
Tat Vertue! I never heard the word in wy life, nonor the 
ule on't. 

Soft. Thou fpeak'ſt like anfioneſt-mat, for by my troth I 
ie no ſign of vertuc about thee; Jar, 
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Jar, Slid, you'll ſpoil all to be ſo blunt with kim : Sir, we 
underſtand you are a great DoGtor. 

Dr. 1 underſtand my ſelf to bb a great horſe DoQor, Sir. 

Soft. But pray you, Sir, be a man DoGtor for my lake ; by 
this cudgel it will be the better for you, if you knew all, 

Jar. Sir, im ſhort, we know you to be a famous Dottor of + 
Padua, and we wiſh you would leave theſe abje&t thoughts of 
being.a Farrier, and follow your own worthy proki of 
Phylick. 


Dr. Now you provoke me, Sir : do you think a Farrier in- 
feriour to a Phyſician? he is the fon of a Mare that thinks a 
horſe has not as many diſeaſes as a man. ' _ 

Soft. And he is the ſon of a whore that thinks a Squire has 
not as many diſeaſes as a Horſe : and Friend, take heed how 
you make compariſons, for you'll have all the Squires 1'th' 
Country about your cars upon this ſcore: 

Dr. Country _— I ſhall deal well enough with, and 1 
ſhall juſtifie a Horſe has more diſeaſes than a Squire, and take 
the honour of Knighthood to help you. | 

oft. Youlye, and for the honour of Squire-hood 1'11 dye 
a virgin-Martyr. | | [ offers to draw, 

Jar. Hold, hold, Sir, the latter end of a Squires argument 
is ſtill quarrelling. | 

Soft. Without quarrelling then I'll prove, that Squire and 
Squireſs have more diſeaſes than a Horle. 

Dr. I, with the diſeaſes of their own , that: Nature never 
meant them, I grant you. gy! "i pit: 

/ an And fir(t, I prove a Squireſs, that is, a woman, may be 

umb, 4 

Dr. And I anſwer, a. horſe cannot ſpeak, fer that againſt 
that: and yet I'll undertake to tnake 'a horſe ſpeak before 
you ſhall make a woman dumb, Sir, - 1 1 LOW 4h 

fer. Good Squire let us mind gur buſineſs: In fhore,Sir, 
wilt you owt your Profeflion?are you z Door or:no?!' | 
Dr. A pox of a Deer, Fam'a down-right Fxrrier, Þean 
| 60d worn Be ts ar . when -you'r 
drunk ; I have no more learning _ a. : JUPCHeIEY 

2 hea 
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"Head, and feeif you can find x Phyſician there. 

Jar. Since no means but the extremity will make you own 
your profeſſion, we will cudgel you with as much complement 
"as we can, Sir, 

\Foft. A-cudgeliis but a-courſe complement, confeſs. 

Dr. Hey; good boys i'tanth, whata Devil mean you, Gen- 
tlemen ? | | 

Je», ' Squire; do you ſtrike the firſt blow, 

Soft. No, do you Jarvis, for the firſt blow will bear an 
Action; you kndw, andthou'rt a poor fellow, he can recover 
'nothing of thee... / © 

Dr. What a Devil's the matter ?- [ Beats hin, 
' Far. Fall on; fall on, will you confeſs you'r a Doctor ? 

Pr. Hold, hold; hold, I will be a Phyſician, 

Jar. 'Will ye own, you are one; Str. [ Beats hint again, 

' Þr. I am one, I amr one, hold; Lam a very good Phyſician, 
L feel Lam. © | | 
Enter l(a, 

Iſa, Yes, Gentlemen ; he 4s a rare Phyſician, and would con» 
fels it too, but'that he would: nat loſe the pleaſure of a cud- 
gel, for once a week he longs for a beating :. now you and I 
areeven, Sir. L112 071! ory | [Exit Ta. 

Dr. A pox upon you,is this your deſign? I'U be reveng'd,you 
Jade. to the purpoſe : If I ſhould fay the is my wife, and that 
I'm a-very Black-ſmith, they'd not believe me, 'twere but the 
way to. be'cudgel'd again | | | 

| Jar. Nay, come, Sir, what are you falling into a relapſe 
again ? 

On No, no, hold, asthe woman ſays, I am a DoQtor. 
...' Far IL, and ſo famous, that you! can take off broken limbs 
and (et them 'onforind again. ©; © | | 

” Dr. Well, I will own all this, rather than have my bones 
broken and now I remember you fetch'd me once before out 
of thisgreat wood; m Plato's great year, as my Maſter call d it, 
-:6oft..:Pray you; Sir, how long is that ſince 2 I 
: Dx. (Why,ncxtStrawberry-timc, « will becompleat fix and 
turty thouknd MAthos £23115 11h mind! D197: 0 | , 
62901 l 4r, 
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Jar. Ho Boy! 

Dr. I,and I remember I poyſoned ſomebody at your requelt. 

Jar. No, Sir, T do not remember that. 

Dr, But I do, Sir, by the ſame token you gave me a hun- 
dred picccs for a'bribe tyed up in a laced Handkerchief. 

Jar. I remember now as well as can be. 

Soft. But | do not remember I hired him to-poyfon any bo- 
oy , nor do I remember I'm tx and thirty thouſand years 
old : A pox of your Plato's great year, and his little year too; 

oh Pray, Sir, remember, your Miſtreſs will ne'er be cured 
elle. 

Soft. Nay, rather than fo, I will remember any thing. 

Fer. Look you there, Sir,you ſee we both remember,there- 
fore pray you go with us to cure a diltrelſed Lady, 

Dr. My butineſs in Phyfick is killing, not curing, I affure 
you 3 for as there is your Man-taylor and your Woman-taylor, 
fo there is your killing Doctor,and/your curing DoQor,diftintt 
Profeſſions, I aflure you. 

ar. But, Sir, you mutt own curing, as well as killing, or 
elſe we ſhall court you with a cudgel again. 

Soft., As we did 10 Plato's great year, you know Jarvis. 

Dr. I do not rememher that ye beat me then. 

Soft. But I remember it, by the ſame token you gave nic 
my laced Handkerchiet back, when you had put the Gold in 
your pocket, | 

Dr. Now 1 doremember, hold, hold, [ Offers to beat hire. 
Ido own curing 3 and fince there 1s no remedy, I confeſs I am 
a Doctor : = if all menſhould take their degrees, as I have 
done, we (hould have but ſmall commencements. I once ſerved 
a Mountebank, and have ſome of his canting terms, and for 
oaght I know may prove as good a Phylician, as if I'd ſerved 
an Apprenticeſhipat Paduz. Well, Gentlemen , what diſtal 
is it I muſt cure ? | 
F _ You muſt help a Lady. that is dumb, and has loſt her 

ach. 

"Dr. How.dumband-loſt her fpeech too ! that's agreatrworks 
ifſhe had anly loſt her ſpeech, I'could havecured hery op itihc 


had 


- \ 
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had been but dumb z but to be dumb and ſpeechleſs too, her 
cale is very deſperate, would I'd my wife and all the neigh- 
bourhood at that lock. 

Jar. But we mult intreat your utmoſt kill, for 'tis a ſad 
th1ng for a woman to be ſpeechleſs, 

Dr. I, and dumb: but 'tis a ſadder thing for a man to be a 
fool, for certainly he is a changeling that has a dumb wife, 
and would have her ſpeak again': Are you in love with a wo- 
mans ſting ? © 

Jar. Why do you call it aſting, Sir ? 

Dr. Becauſe, Sir, a woman has no tongue, they'r tongues in 
mens mouths, but they'r call'd ſtings in women, 

Jar. But, Sir, this Lady never ſpoke an angry word, not ſo 
much asto a ſervant. 

Dr. But (ſhe will do, if I cure her, for I've an unluckie hand 
that way 3 yet for her ſweet diſpoſitions ſake I'll preſerve her 
and now I'll anſwer to the name of Doctor, with as much con- 
kdence, as a Quack dreſt up in all his ignorance. 

Soft, Will ignorance make men confident ? Slid, would I'd 
a little 1gnorance too. [ AT ready. 

Far. I, it you had but a little 'twere very well, Sir. 

Dr. Let meſee how to behave my ſelf like a Dottor now 3 
[ will firſt take your Miſtreſs by the pulſe, and look up grave- 
ly at the fieling all the while 3 then ask what ſhe took laſt, 
and when ſhe'd a ſtool, and there's half a Doors work ; then 
111 preſcribe ſomething that will neither do hurt nor good, ſo 
leave her to luck, and there's the other half of the odor 1 
then (to amuze the people) [ll give her the powder of a dry- 
ed Dock-leat, with Apothecaries hard nameto it; and if that 
will not mend her, I'll give her a drench, for women have ſtur- 
dic ſtomachs, and why not as ſtrong of conſtitution as Horſes? 

Soft. Heart of a horſe.thou'rt a delicatemad DoQtor; Sirrah, 
wilt thou give her a drench? | 

Dr. Why, a drench is a potion, and a potion is drench 3 
only the diſtinction 1s, when you put it into a horn, then 't1s 
a drench for a horſe; and when you pur it into a vial-glaſs, 
4is a potion fora man; nay, I'H diſcover all their _ 

ome 
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Come my Squire Softhead, never fear thy wench, 
- She ſhall Le cur'd by Learned Dotor Drench. [ Ring. 


Finis AF, I. 


—_ 


ACT IL. SCENE 1. q 


Enter Gernette, Softhead, Jarvis and Nurſe, 


Ger, Nd is be ſo famous a Phyſician, fay you ? 

Jar. Why, Sir, Xſculapins, as you call him, is a 
meer Mountebank to him. 

Soft. T, and that fellow Gelen Hippocrates, as you call him, 
not worthy to be his Apothecary : he can conjure , for hell 
cure a wooden leg, make it fleſh and bloud, and ſet you up 


found again, 
Jar. Nay, if he like your pulſe, he'll give you a leaſe of 
your life for term of years. 


Nur. I would he would give me three livesin mine, and be- 
gin them all at fifteen again. 

Jar. Isnot one life ſufficient to-make a man a Cuckold ? but 
you'd have three to do it 1n. 

Nur. Yes, becauſe I'd make thee a Monſter, that my child 
and I may live upon ſhewing thee. 

Ger. You talk of wonders, I long to {ce him. 

Far. He is i'th' next room, Sir, but 'tis the maddeſt Do- 
Gor, and of the ſtrangeſt humours. 

Soft. So he is, for To the heart of a horſe we were fain to 
bribe him with a cudgel, before he would own being a 
Doctor, 

Nur. - 
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Nur. A down right Sirreverence of a Do@or , I fay get her 
axworthy husbandzand fay I told you fo. 

Ger. You'r a fooliſh woman; 'and talk of that you under- 
{tand not. | 

Nur. Underſtand /not ? ſure I ſhould know what a woman 
wants as well as you : I fay again, a pox of your Dodtor, get 
her a good husband, a plaiſter of true love clapt to her will 
do her more good than Sena or Rhubarb. 

Ger. DidI not provide her a good husband ? was ſhe not to 
marry the Squire here ? 

Nrr. A precious morſel of him: how came you to be a 
Squire with a pox, with your fofthead, and your little head, 
and your no head at all ? 

Soft. Bear witne(s, ſhe fays I have no head at all. 

Nur. Thou mayſt take it, .and throw it to the dogs for any 
brains there's in't. 

Soft. 1 will not call you whore, Gentlewoman z but by the 
heart of a horſe your husband's a cuckold ; and he is not only 
an Engliſh cuckold, but alſo an Italian cuckold that is to lay, 
he 15a cuckold both before and behind. 

_ Strrah, cudgel him, or lie in the truckle-bed all thy 
ife, 

Jar. I] rather cudgel thee , for I believe every word he 
fays. 
Nur. For ſhame proffer her a husband of her own chuling, 
let her have Leander, 

Ger, She ſhall never be his Hero. 

Nur. Tt ſhe periſh in the Heleſport, at your peril. 

Ger, Helleſpont £ how came you by that fine word ? 

Nur. Honeſtly enough. 

Jar. As honeſtly as you came by 'your child, I think. 

Nur, T haveſeen Mr. Heleſpont in a Puppet-ſhow, and Hero,” 
and Leander too. | 

Ger, Talk no more of Leander, I know him'not 3 but who 
c'er = be, he 15 not to be compared with the Squire here for 
Wealth, —. . c 

Nur. Is your Squire boobe,loobe,poope,to ſtand with Learn- 
der for parts and. perſon ? Ger, 
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Ger. Do you know his parts? 

Nur. No, but I have heard of him and his parts. 

Soft. Grant me patience, for I have much ado to forbear 
calling you whore, forſooth. 

Nur. Do if thou dar'ſt; is wealth to be named the ſame day 
with love? I ſcorn that compariſon, though I'm o'th' wrong 
fide o'th' teens i'faith. 

Ger, Haſt thou any ſenſe of the ma of love left ? 

Nur. Doſt thou call ſweet love pPery ? though thou'rt 
my Maſter, thou'rt a beaſt ; go, go to and die, what doſt 
thou in this world ? let the Doors give him Phyſick,no bodice 
elſe hasneed on't. 

Jar. You'r very bold with your Maſter, wife. 

Nur. He has been as bold with me, let that ſuffice you huſ- 
band : I have fo freſh in my memory the ſweet effects of love, 
that I wonder mankind ſhould be ſuch beaſts as to forget it. 

Ger, Go- give your child fuck, for that's your talent, and 
meddle no more. | 

Jar, That's another ſign 'tis none of my child , for why 
ſhould he be o careful to have the child fuck, if it were not 
his own ? 

Soft. Look you friend, your wife has abus'd me, and 'tis 
not civil to call her whore to her own face: but I tell thee to 
thy face, ſhe is a Whore Rampanf, and in Heraldry thou'rt 
a Cuckold Paſlant. 

Jer: I, Sir , and my wants make me a Cuckold Couchant, 
or I'd ne'er indure it. 

Soft. Oh, here comes our delicate humourſome Doctor 
i faith, [Enter Do@or, 

Ger, Squire, go bid them make my Daughter-ready to re« 
ceive the or. v 7 

Soft. I do not care to go, for ſhe has her wild Iriſh Cham- 
ber-maid that always calls me Squire pogemiboxe, and then 


laughs at me. 
Ger. Pray you go , Sir. You'r very welcome, Sir, I have 
very much delired to fee you. Softhcad. 


Do@. Hippocrates lays, I pray you be cover 
D Cer, 
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Ger. Pray you, in what Chapter of Hippocrates does he bid 
you be coyer'd? | | 

Dod. In the frlt chapter of keeping your head warm; 

Ger.: A pleaſant Gentleman, and I love his humour. But, 
Sir, concerning my Daughter who is very lick, Sir. 

Doed. I am very glad on't, Sir, and I would: you and your 
whole Family were ſick, lame or blind, that I might have the 
honour to cure you, 

Ger, Why,this 1s the ſtrangeſt DoCtor : he had need of good 
parts to bear out his humours. 

Dod. And now, Sir, I pray you what's your Daughters 
name ? 

Ger. Olinda , Sir, at your ſervice. 

DoF. Olinda? a pretty-name to be cured. 

Ger. Sir , Il fee if my Daughter be ready to come forth to 
yau. | | [ Exit Ger. 
DoF. Your ſervant, Sir : and whas waman is that, I pray 
you 2? . 

Jar. The Nurſe of the houſe, Sir. | 

Dod. Brriady, a pretty piece of houſhold-ſtuff, and a fine 
ornament for a Couch : I doſalute you Nurſe, and I wouldT 
were that happy ſucklin, that ſhall draw dowa the milk of 
your favour and affection, Nurle. 

Jar. Her pulſe beats not thereabouts, Sir : hands off, for ſhe's 
my wite, Sir. _ | - A : 

DoF. I cry you mercy, Sir,l atulate you for having ſo 
handſome « wit, —— wike tor having ſo worthy a + - 
band : Your breaſts, ſweet Nurſe. | 

Jar. Pray you hold, Sir, halfthis courteſie would ſerve. 

DoF. Worthy Sir, I cannot declare enough how much I'm 
yourſgrvant. Delicate breaſts, Nurſe. His bands 

Nur. At your ſervice. ber breafts fill 

Far. O Devil take you, Sir, let my wives breaſts alone. 

DoF, Sweet Sir, I muſt ſee her breaſts, it is the Doctors du- 
ty to look to the Nurſes milk. | 

Jar. You ſhall not look to her mulk, I'll look to your wa- 
cr tor that, Sir. a 


- 
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De&Z. You will not hinder me from following 
feſſion 3 alas, I muſt not only feel her breaſts,but I 
whether ſhe be with child or no. | 

Jar. Sir, —_— isnot with child. 

DoF. But (he muſt be with child : what fayſt thou Nurſe? 

Nwr. If your worſhip think it be for myhealth, Sir. . 

Do&. Thou wilt dye in a week elſe. 

Nur. Do you hear _ d Ml or 

ar. A pox of your Mountebanking, Sir, my wife is ſound 
ud well, nor ſhall have no Door. n 

Do&, Sir, I know you'r a man of ſence, and I beſeech you 
hear reaſon. A ſweet Nurſe ! 

Nur. O dear Door, 

. Jar. A poxof your ſence and reaſon, give me my wiſe, 
Ir, . 
DoF. But, Sir, I'm from home, and want a woman 3 I hope 
you'l be civil to a ſtranger ; if you come my way,T't beas kind 
to you, Sir. 
ar. The Devil take your kindneſs, grve me my wife. 

Do. Give me a reaſon for't ; for look you, Sir, your wife is 
either with child, or cle ſhe has a tympany. Nurſe, ſhew me 
your legs, they may be ſwelF'd and dropfical, a (weet woman 
may be caſt away here for want of a little looking to. 

ar. Let my wives legs alone, or Fl Jownright thruſt you 
out o'th' Room. | 

Dog. Sir, I find you'r cholerick, but I'l give you a purge 
ſhall make you ſoparient, that if yau ſaw me Tye with your 
Wife, you ſhould not have ſo much gaul left, as would make 
an angry line in your face. 4 

Nur. Now good husband take Phyſick. 

D»@.” God a mercie Nurſe. + Hh bo 
Nur. In.troth, Sir, he is always fo fretful, and fo cholerickly 
jealous. , _ 

Jar. Il make you an example. 0 

Do@. Such another word , and T' put thee Into a Fever, 
and keep thee in't a year ; I tell thee fellow, thy wife is not 
well, and I will give hera gerate gentile Gliſter z 'ptcrheebe 
lick Nutſe, D 2 Nar, 


Pro- 
know 
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Nur. Yes, Sir, I am ſick, and, if you pleaſe, you ſhall give 
me a gentle gentile, as you call it. | 

Jar. You are no more ſick than I am huſwife. 

Nur. Sure the Dottor knows better than you or I whe- 
ther I be fick or noz3 and | find I am (ick., and I do fo long 
for a gentle gentle, what d'ye call it. 

_ My Maſter 1s coming, or ['d give you ſuch a gentle 

catile, 
, Enter old Gernette, his Daughter lead in by Ser- 
vants, and Sqr. Solthead. 

Ger. Sir, 'F have brought my Daughter, and I beſeech your 
beſt care of her, for the world's gone with me if ſhe die. 

Do. Hold,Sir, people do not die fo calily without the help 
of a. Phyſician. 

Ger. A notable Droll, and puts me in great comfort. 

Do&.. Is. this the ? a very pretty Patient, and one a-man may 
venture on in ficknels, or in health : come on, Sir, let mefeel 
your pulſe. | 

Ger. Fam not ſick, Sir. 

DoF. But your Daughter 1s, therefore give me your pulfe 3 
why, bx.your pulſe, I tind.your Daughter is dumb. 

Nwrz O dear, how he hits on't | 

Far. Hits on't ? you'd be hit on't too, would you 3 he may 
thank his knowing on't before. 

Ger. But, Sir, 'tis ſtrange that you ſhould knaw my Daugh- 
ters diſcale by my pulle.. | 

DoB. Sympathy does it : I find you have no faith here tn 
the Sympathetical Powder, therefore cannot know our Sym- 
pathetical way of practice z when any man or woman is lick 
inGreenland, they always ſend the next of kin to the Doftor, 
and by that pulſe the diſeaſe is known, and the Patient cured. 

yoft. Pray Noftor fee whether I be dumb or no. 

Nur. Let me feel = pulſe huſband 35 O Iam ſick, and the 
DoGor. muſt phylick me, or I die,, _ 

' Jars The Devil has found anew way to make a Cuckold:; 
Ger. But, what may be the cauſe think you ofkher dumbaeſs ? 
 Dett... Why, Six, according to the fence of Ariſtotle. 


Gzr:, 
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Ger. Ariſtotle was a Philoſopher, Sir. 
of. I, and a Phyſician too, I know what Iay. Heart! I 
had like to have been gravel'd ; I fay again, according to the 
fence of Hippocrates. 

Ger. I marry, Sir, he wasa Phylician indeed. 

Dod.. I, and a Philoſopher too, therefore no matter which 
of their opinions I take, 

Jar. By my troth I think ſo too. 

DoF. And therefore as I ſaid at firſt, according to the ſence 
of Ariſtotle, women are dumb becauſe they cannot ſpeak. 

Nur. A (weet Doctor, I always thought {o indeed. 

Jar. Have you taſted of his ſweetnels you quean ? 

Nur. Not yet, but I hope ſhall do,you rogue. 

Ger, But, Sir, are there many reaſons for dumbneſs ina wos 
man ? 

DoZ. Several, Sir: a woman may be dumb, when ſhe has no 
mind to ſpeak, and ſhe may ſpeak when no body has a mind to 
hear her; this is Natural Philoſophy now. 

Ger, Why, you ſpeak, as if it were ſullenneſs in their Sex , 
and not a defett in Nature, nor. other accident. 

Dod. I do fo: in ſome Romance perhaps you may have 
read of a womans being dumb z but ſure no man ſerioutly e+ 
ver heard of a woman that could not'ſpeak. 

Nur. He is i'th' right i'faith 3 this is the Doctor of Dottors 
faith, 

{ 4, apap gp would he were hung about thy neck. 
Nur. By my troth, ſo would I to determine thy jealouſie. 
Ger, But pray yon, Sir , why ſhould: you think a- woman 

cannot be dumb ? 

DeF. Why, Sir, your men that has indeavour'd to find out 
the perpetual motion, has come near it, I confeſs, with 
their Clocks and Pendulas : but Ariſtotle ſays, Fix a Dya!s 
plate to a womans mouth, and*if the perpetual morion be nor. 
there; let them never hope to find tt; and-if tt be there, *ris- 
infallible a woman cannot be dumb.. 

. Boy-. Square, forſooth, here is a Letrex, . [ Fnttr @ Foot-boy. 

&oft.. A good: Boy 3 Squire, and forfooth does well-roge- 


there 
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ther, they'r very ſuitable z but hold, this Letter is not big e- 
nough to have buſineſs in't, nor little enough to be a challenge. 
Heart of a horſe, a down-right challenge 3 | Reads the Letter. 
and ifhe be as ſtout as Herewles,['ll fright him out on's fighting, 
or he ſhall fright me, 

Ger, But rouching the cauſg of my childs diſeaſe, Sir. 

[ Exit Softhead. 

DoF. Why, you muſt know, her dumbneſs may proceed 
from the ſtring-holt. 

Ger, The ſtring-holt ? why that's a diſcaſe one of my Horſes 
has now in the ſtable. 

Do@F, I grant you, Sir ; but we of Padue call a lameneſs in 
the tongue the {tring-holt, from that very ſtring which _ 
call the greedie worm : (A pox on me, I ſhall betray my ſelf a 
Farrier: and this dumbnelſs proceeds from a contra(ti- [ Aſide. 
on, Or ſhrinking of that Nerve or String 3 which ſhrinking 
proceeds from Stomachous furugations which proceed from 
certain Exhalations, or Influence of the Stars, call'd in Ara- 
bick z do you underſtand Arabick? cf 

Ger. Not a word, not I, Sir. 

Dof, A Gentleman and not ſpeak Arabick 2 why, where 
have you been bred ? 

Ger. I neither ſpeak Arabick, Latin, nor any language, but 
my mother tongue. 

Do&#. What bleſſed luck is this for me ? how ſhall I dots 
explainit to you then ? for Uptimurn purgamentum, cant ariden, 
venetreclum, do ye conceive me, Sirz Vinum cum drammun, 
ſcirramoucha ſcrupulum 3 and this is juſt your Daughters cale, 
Sir 


Nur. Hoboy, Door, he claws it away with Latin i faith. 

Jar. Still commending the Doctor ? you'd have him claw 
you away with Latin too, would you not, you Jade ? 

Nur. 1 faith,or with Greek cither,you knave. 

Ger. Sure he's a Learned man, if one could underſtand him ; 
pray you, 1t you pleaſe, ſtate hercaſe in Engliſh. 

Dod. Why, this is worſe' than all the reſt 3 'why, you muſt 
Enow, Sir, that the vapours paſking from the right _ 

yes 
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lyes the heart, unto the left where lyes the liver, the lungs, 
which in Latin we call 4rziox, having communication with 
the brain, which in Greek we call Nazmathon, by Interme- 
dinm of the Vena cava, which in Hebrew we call Rabſnack, 
and in Arabick Helgoſhob, 

Nur. Fhou beaſt, when wilt thou know Rabſhack, and Hel- 
goſhob > O moſt divine Doftor! 


Jar. Divine? is it come to Divinity now ? why then you 


hope to be ſaved by him. 


Nur. I] venture with him into Rabſback and Helgoſhob, what 
ecr befals me. 


Ger. Ragſhag? Sir, I underſtand theſe tongues les than 
Larin. 

DoF. I'm ſorry for't, Sir ; did you but know the ſweet 
found of Hebrew and Arabick, you would never ſpeak your 
mother-tongue again. 

Ger, Six, I hike your diſcourſe well, only where you ſay, 
the heart lyes on the right-(ide, and the liver on the left ; 
which is contrary to all Anatomiſts I ever heard of. 

DoF, How ſhall I anſwer this? pox on him, he makes me 
ſweat. Why, Sir, it is true, that in time of health the heart 
lyes on the left-fide, and in moſt diſeaſes too : but in dumb- 
nas, the heart by ſome ſtrong paſſion being turned , and 
whirled to the right-fide,till by art it be returned and whirled 
back to the left, neither man nor womancan poſhably ſpeak 3 
and that is the poſitive cauſe of all dumbneſs. | 

Nur. O dear Dodtor, I cry till. 

Jar. Is it come todear Doctor now? is he your dear, you 
whore ? 

Nwur. He is not yet, but he ſhall be you cuckold. 

Jar, Cuckold ? remember this. 

Nur. I do remember thou art one, and'I will remember to: 
continue thee ſo. 

Ger. Sir, I am-well ſatisfied 3 now, if you pleale, let us pro- 
ccedto the cure of my Daughter. 

DoF. O, there's the point ; why, there be ſeveral ways to 
cure, and twice as many ways:to kill ; for we.Ecarned Phyli- 

Clans” 
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cians with too much ſtudie, have likely a worm in our heads, 
and when that worms wrigles, the mind alters ; fo that we 
change our faſhions as much 1n Phyſick, as the Court and Gen- 
try do their cloaths : But come, get my Patient to her bed,and 
when ſhe's warm, give her a luſty doſe of Sops and Wine, 

Ger. How, Sops and Wine! ſure that will make her drunk, 
Ir. | 
DoF. The better, Sir z for when people are 'drunk, they 
are apt to ſpeak their minds: I work by Natural Cauſes : you 
ſee by the vertue of Cakesand Wine how women tattle at a 
Gollbeings no man ever knew a dumb woman at a Chrti- 
ſtening or a Golloping, but ſhe talkt before ſhe weat away. 

Nur. The Dottors 1'th' right, I'l be ſworn, I know it by ex- 
perience : O brave DoQor. 

Jar. Brave Doftor, i'faith proclaim your love with him. 

Nur. By my troth ſol will, with the firſt opportunity. 

D#e@. So lead her to bed, and let Nurſe drink with her to 
countenance her. 

Nur. I will indeed, Mr. Door, I will be fure to obey 
your commands, 

DoF, And when you have drunk ſmartly, bring me word 
how « works Nurſe, 

Far. You ſhall be hang'd firſt, Dottor, 

DoF. And be ſure Nurſe come alone ſtill, for you know ſhe 
may have ſomething to ſay tome, that is not fit for her hus- 
band to hear. 

Jar. A pox on you,muſt my Maſter pimp for you too. 

Ger. Pray you take your fee, Sir. 

Dod. By no means z.no cure, no money with me, Sir: but 
pray you be carctul of my Patient, and be ſure to ſend Nurſe 
{till ro me. 

Jar. I muſt be a Cuckold, and cannot avoid it.. 

Ger, Sir, I ſhall ſend to you, but perhaps not Nurſe, 

Jar. So, my'Maſter 1s jealous of her, as well as I; now 'tis 
plain he got my child ; how many points o'th* Compaſs am [ 
a Cuckold ? 


DodG. I hope I ſhall make that Rogue mad for beating 
me. Nur, 
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Nur. Your ſervant Mr. Doctor. 
DoF. Your ſervant Nurſe, [Exennt. 
Enter Leander, and his Foot-boy. 
- Lee. Boy, did Squire Softhead receive my note fo cheers 
ully ? 

of Yes, Sir, and withal he told me, he wonder'd 
that he heard not ſooner from you, being you know he waste 
marry your Miſtreſs. 

Lee. Is he fo brave? I ſhall the better digeſt my ruin, if I 
find honour in him, yet he with all his merits can never de- 
ferve her ; 'tis ſtrange if he ſhould fight, for they fay he is a 
very als, O herehe cores. Enter Softhead and his boy. 
Soft. Sirrah , yonder he is , will you be ſure to do asI bid 
you ? | 

2 Boy. Yes, I warrant your _—_ 

Soft. Juſt when you ſce my velt off, that's your time. 

2 Boy. ['ll be ſure to do it, Sir. 

Lez. Save you, Sir. 

Soft. Dam you, Sirz why 2 why the pox ſave me, Sir ? 

Lea. Becauſe your poor ſervant hath an occalion to kill you, 
and ſend you to heaven. But why Dam me, Sir ? 

Soft. uſe your poor ſervant hath an occaſion to kill 
you, and ſend you to hell, Sir. 

Lee. This is uncharitable language,from a dying man,as you 
are, Sir. 

Soft. I ſcorn dying, I've an eſtate will keep me alive in 
{pight of a Duel,Sir : I ſcorn but to be very charitable. Where 
wilt thou be buricd fellow ? , 

Lea, Let me be kill'd firſt, I pray you. 

Soft. Nay, by the heart of a horſe, doubt not that, Sir and 
if you'l have a Tomb-ſtone over you, write your Inſcription, 
and my Stone-cutter ſhall do it: Nay , I ſcora but to be 
charitable, Sir. 

Lea. Good rich Squire make your will, for dye you muſt. 

Soft, What a pox ſhould I kill thee for, that has nothing to 
leave me for my pains ? 


Lea. Now you are not civyl, Sir. 
E Soft. 
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Soft, 1 ſcorn but to be as civilas any. man, | 

'"Bez, You ſhall find me ſo tov, for 1] ſeeyou buried hacks 
q axon your Grandam ſpun ker [clfand It your worſhip for a 
winding feet. 

Soft. And I] be as civil to you, Sir 3 for T1 fee you buried 
m Flannil :' and; Sir, to (hew:my (elf bal, if you have a mind 
not-to HibhWt at this weapon: Vl':ſtay titlyou chuſe another; 
nay, if you have a mind not to fightat all, for cryvilinies fake, 
Fl hav#mo mind to fight at all nexther 3 i ſcorn to be. behind 
hand it-eavility. 

Lea, Nov no more words, Sir, but ſtrip and take your for- 
etime; - 

\ Boft- Plltoff Boy': pRyy /Sir, I muſt Have you know, that 1 
long as much to go out of this world honourably, as þ op to 
ſtay in it honourably, 

2 Boy. Thisis my Q., I cake it. 

[Softheads Boy nuns away with bis Auſters ſword. 

Soft. And to ſhew you, I kill you, Sir; meerty 'upan ho- 
nour, and rot upon malice; I lovingly imbrace you, Sir, 

Lea. Imbrace an'Aſs : leave your Fencerstricks, and take 
you to vour ſword, Sir, 

Soft. Then'a pox on you, Sirz/and giveme my truſty. ſword 
boy : how ! the rogue 1s run away, and with my {word too : 
why firrth. ra%al.- come-back you-treacherous rogue ; . come 
this muſt be your plot, Sir, to hire my boy to run away with 
my {iword, Str : Why rogue , traytor to my honour , come 


back, 
* Lea, This ſhall not ferve your rurn Squire, my boy ſhall 
run and overtake [| warrant you. 


Soft. 1 ſcorn to © beholding to you, or 'your boy, Sir I1 
rt9 and-overtake him my (elf, Sirz and 1 charge you _— 
h220ur to'ſtzy'till F comeback, Sir. 

He runs off as 'faſt as he can, 

Ever, This is'the neweſt coward T have known, ho has co- 
zen'd me + for as T live, IHlought he would have fought. for 
lic bor: it upto the very point of danger: Sirrah,thercs'a Veſt 
ſor-you, 2: ad run after him, and' cudgel” him, till he -be all 
ever |! and blew, 1-Boy, 
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1 Boy, You could not. have, put meupon. a better imploy- 
ment; Sir. LEH Boy. 

 Emter Do@or. 

bed. By your favour, Sir, I was looking .out at my Wit 
dow, and as [ thought ſaw a-Duel towards, ol catne,- , | 

Lea. To prevent -1t ? | 

Dod#. No by my troth, Sir, my buſines i is uot to Prevent 
wounds, but to cure 'emz where 15. the. other that fought 
you ? Nounze you. have made quick diſpated 3 day eyou kill'd 
him and buried him already 2? ; 

Lee. No; he is gone very fate, and no wound abou himbut 
that of his honour. 

DoF. Was it not Squire Softhead, Sir ? 

Lea.. It was fo, Sir ; and: how: he has bebaved himlelf; you 
ſhall know anon. But, Sir, I gueſs you ate the os that or 
dertakes the Dumb Lady. 

Ded, I am lo, Sir. 

Lea. You'r happily come, Sir 3 for 1 have earneſt bulinels 
viith you, 

Do@#. Why I? the dulneſs of _ bye lhews you have, "o 
ſce, let (ec, a very __— an ingh flying, pull. i 

Lez, 1] am not fick, | 

Do#. You are loth to confeſs : ; come [I ſee you have a 
clap, Sir. 

Lea, By my honour, notl, Sir, +. + 

Dof. Do'not let it go too; far ,,modelty has Goil'd one 
half of the Town-Gallants, and: roo)much contence the 
ther half; fo that there's no hopes of any of you. 

Lee. If you plcalc, Sir, I ſhall acquaint you with my butt- 
org 5 my name, Sir, 1s Leander, ar” you may have heard 
Or me. 

Do#. 1 have heard of a\Naval Kaight, callted'Sir Hero Ehew: 
der; are youthe man I pray you ? 

Lea. You are merry , Sir , but "my affair is ſerious; you 
have a dumb Lady your Patient, to whom Iam-a ſervant,and 
ſhe, Sir, has an equal love for me : now _— by her father 
barr'd of all mcans of coming together, i, 4d 

E 3 De@T. 


- 
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DoB. You would have me doit, and fo pimp for you. 

Lee. Not pimp, Sir 3 but I would fain oblige you to be- 
frend us, 

Da, Betriend us ? a modeſt phraſe for pimping 3 I begin to 
find that phyſick is but one part of a Doctors trade, and I (hall 
gain the CharaCter of Chancers Semitriſs; for fays he, 

? She keeps a ſhop for countenance 
But baudeth for her ſuſtenance. 
- So I ſhall phylick give for countenance 3 
But pimping's my Nief maintenance. 

Lea. Sir, I know you may bring mc to the ſpeech of her : | 
mean no-pimping, Sir. 

Do@. Whatever you mean, the thing is the ſame, Sir ; for 
How can T help you to the ſpeech of her, but I muſt bring 
you together 2 and if I brag you together, what's that but 
pimping, Sir ? | 

Lea. But I mean in the way of honeſty, Sir. 

PedG. Honeſty ? indeed I have heard 'twill make men rich 
and brave z but I never heard of honeſty in the caſe before : 
Sir, the profeflion will not bear it: and would you make a 
pimp of a -Phyfician.? O moſt horrible indignity ! 

Lea. Pray you, Sir, be pacified, and let this ſhew you that I 
can be grateful, 

Dog, Is there a fee belonging to that [Gives hine a purſe, 
part of a Doctor too? I begty nowto think that pimping is 
mo ſach-ſcandalous thingas malicious men report it. Sir, you 
have given me fuch ſtrong reafons to think ſo well on't, that 
{ believe none rail at it, but ſuch as would be. glad of the 
imployment themſelves: And, Sir, as you call it, I will help 
you. ' toy: the ſpeech of her, or befriend you , or ptmp for 

Ou, 
: Lex. Your ſervant, Sir 3 I muſt now reveal a ſecret to you x 
zu mult know, Sir, the Lady fains this dumbneſs for love of 
. me; and to;avoid marriage withthis Squire Softhead, 

Dod, Þ knew: there was ſome trick in't, 'twere impoſſible 
ei; cther by Nature, Art, or misfortune, a- woman {ſhould 


bc dumb ; fortake a womans tongue, and: pluck it up by th 
FOORs, 
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roots, I'm fure in an hour another would grow 1'th' room on't, 
But comg, Sir , you ſhall ſhift you, and paſs for my Ap6- 
thecary. 
Lea. That I think an excellent way, and nothing better. 
Do&. We cannot mils to cure her now, I ſhall get credit as 
I am her Phyſician, and money as I your bringer together, or 
your pimping friend, 
Thus ſhall I be your Advocate and ProteQor, [ Ring: 
And venerably call'd both Baud and Dottor. 


Finis A, II. 


ACT Ill. SCENE LI. 
Enter DoFor, Leander like an Apothecary. 


Lea. His habit will paſs me for an Apothecary, I only 
want ſome of their canting phraſes. | 
Do@. Why, faith yow are as well qualified for 
an Apothecary, as I amfor a Phyſician 3 you have truſted me 
with your heart, and now I'ltzuſt you with my ſimplicity : I 
am no Doctor, but was forc'd to own being one; why, and 
how, T1 tell you: hereafter 3 but havin ſerved a Mounte- 
bank, that and-my great ſhare in ate. A has made me 
famous, 
Ec Is it poſſible impudence ſhould have ſuch vertuous cf- 
its 
_ Dog, Yes, yet ſome men rail at impudence, and ſpeak it vi- 
nous, when the Jeſt is, they that rail moſt at it, make moſt 
ale on't:: 'tis doubtleſs. the greateſt bleſking” in the world, 
and moſt mcn dotheir bufigels by its” -- 


” 
» 


_ 
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Lea, Bat if you be ſo 1gnotant, ſure impudence ſliould not 
bear you out, clpecially in this learned Profcfliong 

Do&. O, Sir, it is the ſecureſt cloak for ignorance of all 
Arts : other Profefttions atc lyable to miſcartiages and queſti- 
onable : but the Phytietan may kill from the Fool to bs Se- 
nator,from the Beggar to the Bloud-Royal, and nc'er be call: 
in queſtion; the dead was never fo uncivil yet, as toTome 
out o'th' other world to complain of the Phyfician. 

Lea. 'Tis a lign they'r civily usd where they are : But do 
you not ſtudie at all 2 

DodF, It needs not, for the great (tudie of Phylick 15 come 
to nothing now but letting Bloug z and it falls out well tor 
me that am adown-right Farrter. , 

L:z. How, 1s your real Protcition a Farrier ? 

Dod, Yes faith, and with the ſame Fleams I let Horſes 
bloud, I ule my Patients to 3 and the horſes drench 1s the po- 
tron give to men, and I cre more thanT kill; {o that I am 
the only Doctor that has found out horle and man to be of 
vne conlintution, 3>t-*3 ; 

Lea, But how comes letting of bloud ſo much in faſhion ? 

DoF, O, Sir, 'tis Alamode;Parts ; it your corn docs but 
ake againtt ram, what ſays the Doctor ? Let him bloud : Nay, 
'!t you betroubled in Conſcience, they'l let you bloud for that 
too 

Lea, They let not bloud for the Small-pox. I hope. 

Dod, But they do; and 'ris the opinion of Padua, that 'ris 
as ſure a way to kill, as an.old woman and Saftron is to 
Cure. 

Lea, How came you by that Velvet Coat? 

Frler 4 Seam ins wife, a Comrtrooman with an. Urinal, and-11 
Apprentice with an Urinal, with other Paticnts. 

Do}. O here come Patiehts 5 mark {They prefs to the DoF, 
my confidence : good people one at once, let the woman be 
terved lictt 3 Now woman Whit want you 2 « 

Wife. That that, no bodie car helpme to ; the worſe Inck; 
Sir ; | am a Seagaans Wite, Sir, that has'bten' martricd this do- 
zen years,and Fhave nevgy.,a child;and pleafe you.and I woul:! 


fatn havc a ch1ld. Sir. Dot, 
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Diff, And wauld'ſt thou have me get it ? 
H#ife, 1'would. fain have your worlhip give me ſomethuug 
that wall, Sie, l. | 

Ded. By my troth I have nothing about me at this time 
can.do it :* Why, look thou {-nd thy husband to Sca, that of- 
ten make the wife fruitful. 

Wife. A lack, Sir, I have tryed all ways both by Sea and 
Lang, and nothing will help me. 

Ded, I doprelcribe thee a luſty Wine-porter, and he ſhall 
be thy gallant. 

Wife. And it pleaſe your worſhip, 1 have tryed, your gal- 
lant, and your top-gallant, and yourtop and top-gallant, and 
all will do no good, Sir. 

Dod, By my troth, go-try the main-yard too; and it that 
fail thee, thou'rt a baxren woman of a certain : but come 1'th' 
evening to me, after a glals of Wine I may have ſomething 
to help thee, ' [ Exit Wome!» 

Count. And it pleaſe your worſhip, Iam a poor man. 

Ded. | have never a Medicine for that diſcale : Prerhee be 
gone fellow. 

Count, My wite, andit pleaſe you, lies dangerou!ly ſick. 

Dot. If thou be'ſt poor, trouble thy (elt no further, ſhe'll 
dye of a certain : but art thou-ſo- paor thou canſt not come to 

Count, | wauld intreat your worſhip to viſit hers and 
here's an o!d angel for you. 

DoF, This 1s but one of the points, there's two and thurty 
m the Compadbs, fellow 5 however I'l come ſee her : ſhe rules 
the roalt when ſhe has her. health, docsſhe not ? 

Count, I, but too much to my ſorrow, Sir, 

Dod. Thou haſt a ſtable, haft thou not ? 

Count. Yes, andtt pleaſe you. | 

Ded#. Thentake me your wite,.and tyc her wp tothe Rack- 
ltaves z and-be ſure you give ber no hay, for I mean tobloud 
her and drench her. 


Count, Why , Sir? that's as I ſerve my horſe whea he is 


Deot@E.. 
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Do@F#. But I know thou'rt a hen-peckt fellow, and ſack wo- 
men as do command in chief, I phyſick them as I do horſes, 
and all little enough too : but firſt take her and ride her off 
on her legs. 

Count, That's more than I and your worſhip to help me can 
do, Sir : But I hope your worſhip will come. [Exit poor mer. 

Dog. Yes, yes. What are you, Sir? 

Prext. A Prentice, Sir, that has brought my Mrs. water, 
Sir, 

Doe@.Has your Mrs. ne'er a Maid, but ſhe muſt fend her water 
by her Prentice? a fooliſh cuſtom, I cannot break 'em on't; 
let me ſee, but are you ſure this is your Mrs. water ? 

Prent. Yes, and it pleaſe your worſhip. 

DoF, How ſure are you? did you ſee her make it? 

Prent, I did not ſee her make it, but, and it pleaſe you, 
I heard her make it. 

DoF. Why, I find by thy Mrs. water friend, that thou 
art almoſt out of thy time. 

Prent, Yes truly, within three months, and it pleaſe you. 

Dod, I knew itz why here is twenty viſible things i this 
water; your Maſter is out of Town Ars a purchaſe, is he 
not 2? 

Prent. Yes, and it pleaſe your worſhip. 

DoF. And you are removed out o'th' Garret to lye in the 
next room to your Mrs. to keep'ſpirits from her,are you not ? 
_— By my troth, and fo Iam, and it pleaſe your wor- 

IP. 
Dol. The water ſhews it plainly ; hold, ha, I find your 
Mrs, is apt to dream much, and is frighted, and walks in her 
ſleep, and comes to your chamber to be awakened, does ſhe 
not 2 

Prent. By my truly, ſhe has been fo troubled with theſe 
frights ſince my Maſters abſence , that I have never had a 
good nights reſt liace he went; for ſhe'l come in her fleep, 
and throw her ſelf upon my bed; and then lye as (till as 
can be, and then ſhe riſes like a mad woman, and throws all 


the clothes off, aud makes ſuch work with me , that I'm 
| allamed 
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aſhamed your wortip ſhould know it, then tell her on't the 
next day, and ſhe runs away andJaughs at me. 

Doed#. I know her diſeaſe, commend me to thy Mrs; and 
tell her, becauſe ['ll make a perfect cure on't, I'l come and lye 
in the next room to her my felt, and thou ſhalt go intothe 
Garet again. | 

Prent. And it pleaſe your worſhip, my Mrs. perhaps may not 
like thatlo well, Sir. | 

DoF. She will like it I know; tis variety muſt recover her, 
go tell her [1 not fail her. + - [ Exit Prentice; 

Lea, Here comes Squire Softhead, that ran away with a 
trick: to-ſaye his honour. 

Dad. I ſee your boy has cudgel'd him to ſome purpoſe. 

Soft. Save you Doctor, a word in private, can you keep a 
tecret ? MG aworz v6 +45; ) | 
- -Do&,'*Tis the firſt pats of my Profeſſion,ſecrelic. i 

Soft. Diſpatch that fellow out o'th' way quickly then, .. 

Dod. He is my Apothecary, and as much to be trulted as 
I am : But how came your face ſo 2? 

Soft, Hanourably of my (ide, you muſt know I have fought 
a'Ducl, with a damn'd coward, a raskal call d Leander. 

Lea. Now mult I be abus'd, and dare not take notice on't : 
But, Sir, is it poſhble Leander ſhould be fuch a coward ? 

Soft. Do you know him, Sir? 

Lea. Very well, Sir. | | | 
© Soft. Is he your frend, Sir? if he be, Iam forry I faid 6 
ot him, Sir 3; but if he be not your fricad, he is a coward, and 
1 juſtifie jt, and a raskal, and I'll maintain it 3 yet, Sir, if you 
have the leaſt relation to him, I ſhall be very ready to cat my 
words, rather than diloblige you. 

Lea. Sir, h&is neither relation nor friend of mine, neither 
care Fa tarthing for him, Sir. 

Soft. Then he's the ſon ofa whore, and Il tell you how ke 
ſerved me: juſt when we were (tript, and ready to goto it, 
the baſe raskal hired my boy it ſcems to run away with my 
{word, | ' 

Dod.; That was balc indeed. 

og ET - Lea 
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Zea, T cannot believe ſo unnvbtthy a thing of him. 

_ Rather than offend khy man 3 I'l ſay I hired my boy 
my ſelf to run away with my ſword, I can be no civiler, Sir. 

Lea. Rather than fo, I will believe Leander did it, Sir, 

Soft. Sir, I thank you heartily, and I will juſtifie all that 
Handevil or Coriat writ for your lake, ſo youbelieve it your 
felf, Sir. 

Do#. But how was the Duel, if the boy ran away with 
your ſword ? 

Soft. Why, I ran after him, got my (word, and came ho- 
— to him again, and I drive him honourably round 
the field 3 and all that while his boy got behind me diſho- 
nourably, and cudgel'd me damnably, that I am aſham'd it 
ſhould be known. 

Lea. Nay, Sir, it ſhall ne'er be known for us, but if the boy 
cudgel'd you behind;how came you thus black and blew be- 
fore ? 

Soft. Why, he beat my head and ſhoulders fo diveliſhly , 
that it came quite through toth' other ſide, that my face 1s all 
over Coventrey blew : therefore Doctor,report I am-your 
patient and deſperately wounded, and there's twenty pound, 
and I'l have a Red Scarf with a great fringe about my arm, 
methinks that looks valiantly z and here is a ſword has been 
up to the hilts in bloud ; and if you hear Leander be kill'd, 
not a word who did it on your lives. 

Lea. Sir, totell you true,we came juſt now from dreſſing of 
Leanders wounds; and to be plain with you, if you did is, 
your life is in danger; for he cannot live above two dreſhings 
more. 

Do#. Therefore, if you would eſcape hanging, flee your 
Country. 

. Soft. Heart of a Horſe, I did neither wound him, nor kill 

im; 

Lea. No, did you not confeſs juſtnow you did ? beſides. 
your ſivord is all bloudie up to the hiles , which will hang 
you, if there were noother witneſs in the world, 

Soft. Heart of a horſe , I ſhall be hang'd with a trick of 
my. OWN, Do@, 
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DoF, Tl get money out of him; Sir, we can doleſs than 


. ſend for a Conſtable and apprehend you. 


*%. 


Foft. O dear Doctor, thou wilt not be ſuch a raskal , I 
hope. 

Dodd. I'! be reveng'd of you for beating of me into a Do- 
Qor, when I had a mind to conceal my parts: therefore get 
me a Conſtable. 

Soft. T am diſgraced, and diſhonour'd, if you do, and that's 
all you can do totake away the reputation of a pgor Squire z 
forl did not kill Leander. 

Lea. Why, how came your ſword fo bloudie ? 

. Soft. If you muſt needs know, 'twas with killing of a ſheep, 
Ir, 

De@#, A > why, are you not aſham'd, as you are a 
Squire to own that ? 

Soft. There's no ſhamein it, Sir 3 for 'twas a Ram-ſheep, Sir, 
and he aſlaulted me z and in my own defence, I kill'd him ho- 
nourably and fairly. 

Do@, This excuſe will not ſerve, for Leander is dying, and 
we mult apprehend you. 

Soft. Since you are ſuch a raskal , I'l give you a hundred 
pound to conceal all that I have ſaid. 

Do@F., Tell us the whole truth of your Duel, and give me 
two hundred pound, as you did for the laſt man you kill'd ia 
Ploto's great year. 

Soft. A pox of your Plato, and your two hundred pound : 
bur fince there's no remedy, you ſhall have it, Sir. 

Lea. And withal tell us the truth of your Duel, and we'l 
ſwear to be true to you. 

—_ Why then by the heirt of a horſe we fought not 
one {troke, but my boy ran away with my (word, as I contri- 
ved it, and I ſeemed to run after him to fetch itngain, and ſo 
ran quite out o'th' field. And this is the truth by the heart of 
a horſe 3 then Learders boy ran after me, and cudgel'd me, as 
you {e&,Coventrey wile. 

Do, Well, Sir, go into my chamber, and fend for your mo» 
ncy, and I'l releaſe you, and —_ your counſel faithtully. 

2 


Soft, 
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St. To give a Phyſician two hundred pounds, and not fo 
much as one clap cured for itz O diſhonour to true Squire- 
hood tor ever more. [ Exit Soft. 

De@. S$lid Pothecary, here is my wife, I'm [Enter Iabel. 
reſolv'd I will not own the quean; for firſt ſhe'l obſtru& our 
delign; next I owe her a revenge: Hark you, we muſt have 
lome device to be rid of her. [WWhiſpers, 
\. Lea. 1 underſtand. you very well. 

I/a. Save your worſhip. 

Lea. Would you ſpeak with any body here woman ? | 

I1/a. Pray tell his Dotorſhips worſhip, that here's his wife, 

Lea, Alas poor woman, his worſhip has ne'era wife. 

1/a. Who told you fo ? were you by when his worſhip was 
unmarried again? I muſt and will make bold to ſpeak to 
him. Good Doctor dog-bolt, how long have you been wor- 
ſbipful 2 | i 4rn0 | 

Del Feel her pulſe, feel her pulie Pothecary. 

Iſa, T'l take you over the face, it you feel- any thing abou 
me, you bealtly fellow. 

Lea. Prethee be gone, woman ; for I aſſure thee Doctor 
Drench tas ne'er a wife. 

{ But there is a horſe Door Drench a Farrier that has a 
w 


Do@, I, the Farrier Drench may have a wife 5 but I aſſure 
thee DoQor Drench has none,therefore be gone woman. 
' Jj, Are you too proud to own your wife, you ungrateful 
raskal? who-made you a Doctor, but my. invention and 4 
good cudgel 2 Il ipoil your trade of phyſick, (trrah. 
Doe@, Now is your time Pothecary to be.rid of her. 
Lea, 'Tis enough: But Dottor. do- you hear the ſtrange 
news that's abroad ? 
Ija,. O lack, what news is it, I beſcech you, good Sir ? 
Lea. Ido not ſpe ak to thee woman, 
Dod#, Well, what is it ? 
Zea, It ſeems there is an Edift made, and it goes.very hard 
with poos wamen, I coutels, 


Ihas. 
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- Iz. Now good Sir,” as ever you came of a woman, tell mc 
quickly what it 1s. 
-@. Lea. I willnot tell my tale to rhe woman, 
off. Then tell me, I prav you. 

Lee,” Why, Sir, there 15 a new Edict made, that no woman 
upon: pain of death, - under luch a degree or quality , tall 
preſume to have. a gallant,or any man but her own husband. 

Iſa. And all this upon pain of death ? Slite, who would not 
be a rebel at this rate ? 

Lea, You ſay very true 5 and upon this hard uſage. there 
_aretwenty thouſand womenhin arms, and have made a formal 
Remonſtrance, wherein they declare for the -priviledge of the 
She-ſubject , - and; will live ahd dic tor the free-born women of 
England. 

1/a. Ten thouſand bleſſings upon them ; where are they, 
I beſeech you, Sir. | | 

Lee. They'r drawn up upon Hoxnflow-heath, and are now 
marching to beſiege 1/i»ſor Caſtle. | 

Ja. Though T (ell all I have,and undo my children, I have 
a Regiment whatſoever it colt me. [ Exit label, 

Dod, I ſaw the Cadge ſtand open by the Stocks, throw this 
purſe into't, and fay I ſemt it 3 and when ſhe is in; lock ti: 
door, and bid the boys whoot at her, and call her baud, au. 
then I am reveng'd for her. beating ſhe procured me. 

| [ Exenrt. 
Fnter Nurſe. 

'Nur. I find the DoGtor has a mihd to gallant me, he has fuch 
a winning way with him, he (wears 'tis a thouſand pities ſuch 
a raskal as my husband ſhovld c'er enjoy me, and ſuch like hnc 
terms, that 'tis hard I ſwear to withſtand him: But yet ones 
honeſty 3 why, I confeſs honelty's a fine thing to read of in a 
Romanece::. But I do not find the practice of it lo followed. as 
to make it a faſhion; therefore if Dotor's love hold, I thali. I 
ſhall, I cannot help it husband, T- ſhall, 

Enter Do@or. 

DoF, Nurſe, how happy atn I to mect with thee alone ? a 
rogue, methinks I could e'ca run through thee now; _'' 

Nur 
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Nur. I, ſo yeall ſay; but I am ſixe Tcouldneverſce it yet, 

DoF. Now good Nurſe grant me my ſuit. 

-26t Truly Doctor ſo I would, if it were rot for my he- 
ncary, 

Do&#, Thou fool, there is no ſuch thing as honeſty : the 
word honeſty is a meer bugbear that =. rg husbands in- 
vented to keep women in awe with, as raw-head and bloudy 
bones frights children, that's all i'faith. 

Nur, But is it poſitble that ſhould be true,Dotor ? 

Do@, Nurſe, it is ſo true;that I'l ſhew thee a reverend book, 
called St, Aratines, Where you {hall be convinced, there's no 
tuch thing as honelty. 

Nur. Say you ſo ; nay then, dear DoGor, give me phylick. 
Here comes my husband, what woman's that with him ? 

Enter Jarvis and Ifab, 

Dod#, "Tis a Patient of mine that has twenty diſcaſes be- 
lidesa Neapoliton por. 

Nur. What diſeaſe is that DoGor ? 

Do#, *Tis a new faſhion'd diſeaſe came freſh with the laſt 
Packet. 

Nur. Have we not old faſhion'd diſcaſes enough of gur own, 
but we mult ſend for new ones over ? 

Jar, What a villain is this Door? firſt not to own his wite, 
next with a trick to trapan you into the Cadge 3 then make 
the boys throw dirt at you, and call you a : But why do 
You weep ? 

I/a. To think that ever I ſhould live to be call'd baud ; if 
he had call'd me whore, 'twould ne'er have vext me ; but to 
be call'd baud, is to bethought an old woman unworthy of 
copulation. 

fr Troth malicious people may call you baud, but I pro- 
teſt [ think you far worthy £0 be call'd whore; therefore 
Pray You WIpe your ECYCs, 

{/a. | thank you for your good opinion howſoever. 

7ar. It it pleaſe you, Madam, I'l make my optnion good. 

Nar, Here is a rogue to be jealous of his wite, and yet play 
the whore-malter hunſelt. 

Iſa, 
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I/a. Look you, there's DoGor Devil ſor you that will noe 
own his wife. 

Jar. And my wife with him,take no notice of them,] believe 
he chas made me a Cuckold of all colours, of thc red, and 
the green, the ; ga and the blew bed: A pox on him, 
faith be reveng'd, and make his caps too little for him. 

Iſa. By my gallant fo I would, if it were aot for my ho- 
nour, 

ar. Honour ? T1 not come near your honour, that's an ayrie 
thing, that lies i'th' crown of your head, my requeſt lies lower 
quite another way. 

Ia. La lood hem familiar Doctor dog is yonder ; O for 
revenge. 

Jar. A pox on him, I'm not able to indure this, go you 
in there : Are you m your cloſet, Sir ? it you be, [ Exit Ifa. 
come out and fee a tine ſight quickly, Sir : O look, look this 
eurſed DoCtor. 

Nur, We had need be careful of our credits, Doctor ; for 
the world is grown ſo baſe, that if they ſhould but ſee a man 


and a woman m bed together, they would ſwear they were 
naught ſtraight. 


Do@. Fear nothing Nurſe. [Kiſſes her. 
Jar. Look, look, look, I am no Cuckold to ſpeak on. 
Enter Ger. 


Ger, Isit ſoz what a falſe quean is this to uſe me thus ? 
ar, Uſe you thus, Sir ? 'tis uſe me thus, with your favour : 
Slid, why are you concern'd ? 'tis Iam the Cuckold, Sir. 

Nur. Slid DoQtar, my Maſter ſees us kithng, I am utterly 
undone. 

Do@. Feign your ſelfina ſound, and I'l ſeem torub you tc 
fetch you to life again: Alak, help, help, who's within 
there, help. O, are you there, Sir? good Sir, runfor a glals 
of cold water, I have much ads to keep life in her, 

Ger, I, with all my heart, and glad 'tis no worſe. | Exit Ger. 

Jar. Why the Devil muſt he fetch water? why could he 
not have ſent me, I find I ſhall.bethe ſtaple Cuckold for all 

Nu», 
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'WNwr.' What a raska! artthou tofetch my* Maſter? © + 
Jar. O you counterfeit quean, you are not in a found then. 
Vr. No, you jealqus rogue, but I'l counterfeit again as 
ſon asmy Maſter comes, and he ſhall belteve it too. 
Def. Here he comes, fall into your ſound -again quick. 
Fnter Ger. £23: . 
Ger, Here, here, alack poor Nurſe, ſhe does uſe to have 
hits. 
Jar. I, a pox on her, more thane'er her mother had Sir, 
2ve her no water, (he counterfeits, ſhe ſpoke as ſenſibly ſince” 
vVou went as ever ſhe did ;z deny it Doctor it you can, - 
DoF, What an uncharitable villain art thou to forge ſuch 
2 wicked he ? this rogue is made lure, [ Gives her water. 
Ger, Come you wicked knave, and help to lead her to 
her bed, you'l never leave your jealouſie. - | 
[Servants and-Jarvis lead her off. 
Jer, Oh, oh, oh, ſhe'l pull my ear off, Sir. , 
De@#.That's a ſign ofa ſtrong fit,Sir,but lay her upon her bed, 
aad (hel recover. Slid, Sir, I was never fo ſur riſes in my life 5 
I was conſulting with Nurſe about your daughters health, and 
all o'th' ſudden ſhe fell into my arms in a ſound ; But now for 
y.our daughter, Sir, | 
Ger. Diſpatch and bring my Daughter hither with all care. 
Dod. And good Sirs, bird my Apothecary come in. 
Ger. What Apothecary 1s it, Sir ? cannot you cure: her with- 
out an Apothecary? . | | | 
Doff, No, Sir 3 you ſpeak as if you were jealous. 
Ger, Not jcalous, Sir, butI love to know- who comes in my 
houſe, 
Dod, Neither Apothecary nor Doctor ſhall trouble you ; 
ſo fare yeu well, and cure your daughter your (elf, Sir. 
Ger, Nay [weet Doctor, leave me not in this diſtre(s. 
DoF. Be not jealous then. 
Ger. Benotangry then, Hey ho, Doctor, my heart miſgives 
me that my child will be (taln. 
Enter Apothecary. | 
De@, I warrant you, whillt I am1n your houſe. He ſmoaks 
wi doubt. Ger. 


ns 
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Ger. I thank yon, Sir 3 is this your Apothecary > ' 

Dog. Yes, Sir. 

Ger. What the reafon may be, I know not, but my heart 
riles at him, though I never ſaw him before. Lo 

DeG. You make your life miſcrable with fooliſh phantaſms: 
Pray, Sir, bid him welcome. 

Ger, Why you'r welcome , Sir; but- to tell you truly, I 
like you not. 

Apot. If you pleaſe, I'l be gone, Sir. Do you think he has 
no hint of our elign ? 

De@. No,no: Nay, Sir,if he go,l'l go with him. 

Ger. Nay, I beſecech you both (tay, for I doubt my child is 
dying. O here the comes, good Sir, look upon her. 

( Olinda ix 4 Conch, two women. 

DoF. Apothecary, feel her pulle. 

Ger. Is not that your oltice, Sir ? 

Dod. Yet again ? why, he is the molt learned man in Emrope, 
and to my thame I find, I cannot cure her without him go, go, 
teel her pulle. | | 

Apot. | fear my over joy will diſcover mc. 

Doed. Mean time 1'l tell you,Sir 3 ti a great queſtion amongſt 
we learned of Padua, whether men or women be hardeſt to 
cure; ſome are of one opinion, ſome another; mean time 
there be potent Arguments on either lide. 

Ger. He is very long feeling her pulſe methinks. 

D«&. Pray you mind you me, Sir firſt we hold, that wo- 
men being naturally more cold than men,and cold being an e- 
nemy to life, it follows their cure mult needs be more difficult 
and dangerous. | 

Ger. ho many pulſes has ſhe to feel that he is thus long a- 
bour it? 

DoF. You donot mark me, Sir; I do not love to be (lighted 
when I'm 1n argument. 

Ger. | do mark you, Sir. 

. Do#. Then fay 'tis generally held at Paduz, that women, 
when they take phylick, ought to have their potions much 
more {trougcr than men, becauſe phyitck cannot work to well 

UPOu 
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upon cold and phlegmatick bodies,as upon hot and dry : You 
do not hear me. Sir. 

Ger. They'r-verycloſe together methiaks, . 

DoF. A ſign he minds his buſineſs + and this was the opini- 
61- of the” great Cham of Tartar's chief Phyſician, that was 
fellow-{tudent with me at Padua, 

Ger. A pox of your great Cham, I muſt know why he dwells 
thus long upon her pullez have you conveyed no Letters to 
her, Str > 

DoF. What an uncivil queſtion's that > Come Pothecary,let 
your Daughter die, arid you periſhz the world ſhall never 
make me vilit her again. 

Ger, Dear Doctor, do not leave me in this extremity, Mr. 
Pothecary, will you be my overthrow too ? 

Apot. I'l dono man ſervice that affronts me'thus. 

Ger. Good Gentlemen bear with #1 old mans paſſion : good 
Mr. Apothecary go to my child again. 

Apot. No, not I, Sir, I ſhall but convey Letters. 

Ger. Nay then your cruel, I beſeech your pardons Gen- 
tlemen. 

DoF. Well Sir, we fee it is your weakneſs, and we paſs it 
over ; go to your Daughter whilſt we conſult a little : we 
muſt preſs to have her to your houſe to cure her. 

Apot. Good, and if he refuſes that, I'l perſwade her to 
counterfeit madneſs ; I have adefign in't. | : 

DoF. And that ſhe may appear the more mad, let her tear 
all her cloaths off; for a mad woman naked has ſuch antick 
temptations. 

Apot. I ſhould be loth any man ſhould ſce her naked but 
my ſelf, Doctor. 

Ger, Well, Gentlemen, what have you concluded of? 

DoF. Sir, he muſt feel if he can diſcover of what fide her 
heart lies : T1 keep him in diſcourſe the mean while. 

Ger, Muſt he feel her heart, Doctor? ſtill it runs in my 
mind, this Apothecary will do me a miſchief: nay, be not 


gry ; 
Dod4, Nay, I forgive you, I ſee an old man's twice a child, 
pray 
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pray you walk into the next room, I muſt talk in private 
with you. 5 (0 1 

Gow, I ſhould ſound, if I ſhould leave my child with the A- 
pothecary. 

Dod. Let's talk here then, for look you, Sir. 

[ They walk and ſeem to talk earneſtly. 

Olin, I'| obſerve all your directions 3 tor if he will not let 
me goto your houſe, he ſhall find me mad enough, doubt 
not. 

Apot. You ſee how jealous he is, therefore we have no 0- 
ther hopes of injoyment left but by this means. 

Olin. I'll do my part, fear not. + 

Ger. Sure he feels ſomething more than her heart all this 
while. . 

DodF. If there be occaſion, we mult ſtick at nothing. 

Apot. Why, Sir, according to your opinion, I have found 
her heart on her right-{ide. 

Ger. Moſt wonderful! pray you what may be the reaſon, 
Gentlemen ? | $ 

Apot. Loveis certainly the cauſe on't, and for her cure, this 
15 no place of convenience, therefore ſhe muſt be removed to 
my houſe. X 

Ger. To thy houſe thou wicked fellow ? I told theeat my 
firſt ſight of thee, I did nor like thee. 

Apot. Bur there is all things ready that cannot be removed 
hither, Sir ; my Tubs, my Baths, and my Sweating-houſe. 

Ger. I like it not, it is a plot to ſteal my child, 1 doubt fo : 
Nay, be not angry, Gentlemen, I do but doubt fo. 

De@. You would make -a 'man forſwear doing you any 
lervice. | 

Ger. I craye your pardons once more; 1s there no art left 
ro make her ſpeak ? 

Do, Yes, I could make her ſpeak preſently, but T doubt it 
will be but wildly, Sir , for love has ſhak'd her brain ex- 
ceedingly. | 

Ger, Let me have the comfort to hear her ſpeak of any fa- 
ſhion, good Mr, Doctor, 

G 2 Apot. 


, 
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Apot. You ſhall, Sir 3 pray you Madam chaw that in your 
- + mouth : Sir, you ſhall ſee the effedts of it ſtraight : before you 
{þcak, put out your tongue, and wag it two or three times. 

LS [ He imbraces her. 

Olin,Let me alone, Fl do any thing to purchale thee my dear 
Leander. 

Ger. Why does he imbrace her {g? I do not like it, Sir. 

' __ Ded, 'Tis (omething in order to. her cure : I think you's 
mad, Sir ; you'l ſpoil a!l, hc 15 but ſhaking her heart righr. 
Ger. I'm ſure he ſhakes r2ine every time he touches her. 
Olin, A, 4, 4,44. | She riſes up and ſtares,and wags her tongue, 
Ger, O bleſs my child. 

Dod. Be comforted, Sir, for now it works. 

Olin. A, 3,4, a. 

Ger. Is this your working? the Devil work, my child is 
undone. 

Do. Nay, now her tongue wags, ſhe'l not be long ere ſhe 
ſpeak, fear not.. 

Olin, Who are all you, Sirs ? 

Ger. She ſpeaks, ſhe ſpeaks, make me thankful to you for it, 
worthy Mr, Doctor and Apothecary. 

Olin, What art thou? whence cameſt thou ? and whither 
would(t thou ? k 

Ger, O me, I fear my child's diſtracted. 

Ded. I told you, Sir,her ſence was a little ſhaken, 

Olin, Pray you, is not that the Devil in black, Sir ? 

Po@&. No, I'm but a Doctor yet Madam, I ſhall not take 
my degree of Devil this ſeven years. 

hr Yer if you pleaſe Madam, he ſhall commence Devil 

cntly. 

Olin. Then good-DoGor Devil , for you ſhall loſe none of 
your titles herc, Sir , help me to tcar that beard of that old. 
wriinkJed-weather-beaten tan'd old face. 

Ger, 1 am thy father, child. 

0//. F hope thou art not,l'd rather be a baſtard than have 
t&y.ull nature 1n me. 


Cer, T am thy old father,child, 
Olin,. 


" ad © 


Olin. 1 hate any thing that's old. 

Ger, Wilt thou break thy old fathers heart ? 

Olin. Nay, that that's more precious to me than my father, 
which is my dear looking-glaſs, I would break that, if it were 
old; for ſure the Devil invented old people on purpoſe to crols 
young lovers they could ne'er have been {9 crucl elle to 
poor Leander. 

Ger. My child is undone, ſhe weeps for Leardey, 

Olin, Yes,and will weep again and again tor Lear > Loan 
der, Leander, Leander, why you do not love Leander ; for 
which fin,good Dottor Divel take him into your TFerritorics, 
and let him fall deſperately in love with a young She-devil.and 
let thatShe-devil have a croſs father,that will not let them corre 
_—_— and then he'l feel the torment his poor child in- 

ures. 

Ger. Dofor, this has too much ſence and fatyre in't to be 
madneſs. 

DoF. O, Sir, 'tis madneſs to a high degree, and dangerous 
madneſs too. 

Olin, You look like Leander, Str, you arc fo young an 
handſome, ſure you are Leander. 

Apot. Yes, Madam, I am fo. 

Ger. No, no, no Pothecary, do not fay ſo I charge you 
what docs he mean by holding up his finger fo impudeatly 7 

P; Je vc 74 P77F. 

Def. He makes ſigns to let yon know he muſt fay as the 
ſays to pleaſe her; for in Padre we deal with mad tolks like 
thoſe that catch Dottrils 3 when they ſtretch ove a win, we 
muſt ſtretch out an arm 3 if they {treech out a leg, you mult 
doſotoo : elſe if we ſhould crols her, ſhe may fall intoa raging 
fit, and tearus all to pieces. 

Ger. O moſt accurſed madneſs! 

Olin. Why would you abſent your ſelf fo long Leander 2 
why lay you not your rofte cheek to mine, and throw yout 
arms. with .ſweet- 1imbraces -about 'your lover: I donvbt you'r 
falſe Leander. 

Apot.. Madam, may the carth open as I kneel, and make me 

an « 
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an example of falſhood, if any unconſtant thought be in 
me. 

Ger. Why villain, Pothecary, talk no more fo to her : why 
the Devil does he kneel ? he (peaks as feelingly, as it he were 
concern'd. 

DoF. Sir.there is no other way on carth to cure her but this, 

Ger. The remedy is worle than the diſeaſe; come trom her 
Pothecary, I told thee at tirſt I did not like thee, I have a na- 
tural averſion againſt thee z confeſs, for I know thon art to do 
mea miſchief : why were you ſo concern'd to kneel and make 
{uch proteltations. | 

Apot. By my hte, Sir, i did it to pleaſe and toſatisfic her, for 
ſhe doubted I was falſe, and I fwore 1 was not : alas, Sw , we 
muſt take theſe courſes to recover acr by laying as the ſays; tor 
phylick has the leaſt hand in curing madnels, I have cured 
twenty mad people this way. 

Ger, Well, Sir, you have a little ſatisfied me, and with rea- 
_ to0 3 but yet there is ſomething withia me that hates thee 

cartily. 

a Well, Sir, when Ihave cured your daughter, I hope 
youll have a better opinion of me. [AF ready. 

Ger. I may of your Art, but never of you, I doubt 3 for thy 
conſcience knows thou art to cozen me 3 nay, do not tell the 
Dottor fo. | [ He offers to go to the Door. 

DodF. Troth Lady, youare fo fine a mad woman, that 't1s 
a thouſand pittes you ſhould. c'er come to your ſelf again 3 faith 
tor a frolick take me by th' cars, and lead me round the 
room: | 

Olin, If you will have it fo DoGter, but I ſhall make you re- 
pent it : I have him, I havehim 3 and now [1 tear him all to 
PICCES. 

Ger. O fave the Dottor, ſave the Dottor. 

Apot. Sweet Lady ſpare the DoCtor, I'm your friend Lear- 
der, Madam. 


Olin, I will do any thing for Leander 3 but you mult ſtay 
and hve with me then. 


Apot, 
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Apot. You ſee, Sir, how very calm the very name Leandey 
has made her: troth , Sir, I doubt you muſt be forc'dto feud 
for Leander. 

Do@. I doubt we cannot cure her without him. 

Ger, She ſhall die mad firſt, and I'll die with her 3 this is 
a plot, carry my child to her chamber; get out of my houſe 
you Villains. 

Enter ſervants, Nurſe. 

DoF. You ſhall lay your hands under our feet before 

we come under your unworthy roof again. 
| [Exennt DoGor and Apothecary. 

Olin, Let me go with Leander, Leander, Leander. 

[Exit Lady, ſhe tears then. 

Nur. You have made a fine hand to make my Miſtre(s thus 
mad 3 Il weary you outof your life for this. 

Ger. You. are very bold with your Maſter, Nurſe. 

Nur. There's an Engliſh Proverb ſays, If you lie with your 
Maid, ſhe'll take a ſtool and fit down by her Maſter, 

-_ Well, well, I fay again, ſhe ſhall never marry but the 

e. 
Nur. She ſhall never marry your fool Softhead, 
She ſhall firſt marchandiſe her Maiden-head. 


Finis A. III, 


ACT. 
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ACT IV. SCENE I. 


Enter Olinda and Mrs. Nibby. 


lin. O dear couſin, I was not dumb, nor am Imad, I 
N have truſted you with my love, and i that my 
lite. 

Nib, Dear Couſin, doubt me not 3 whenlT am falſe to you, 
may I miſcarry in my own Amours : but pray you Couz, how 
came you by this lover Leander? for none o'th' houſe knows 
him. | 
Olin, Truly Couz I never ſaw him but at Church, 

Nib, A very good place to make love in, 

Olin, Indeed, I have found it fo, the firſt time I (aw him 
was fix Pews from me, the next time he fate within two, aud 
there he warm'd my heart: the next after he fate i'th' ſame 
Pew with me; and 'twas ſo ordered betwixt him and the Pews- 
kceper, that none fate with us, and there we loved, and there 
we plighted troth. 

Nb. | tind a Pew-keeper ts a worthy friend to love, and for 
ſixpence you may fit with whom you pleaſe, and court whom 
you pleaſe 1'th*' Church: It was handſomely contrived of, 
your Lover though, to come with the Doctor as his Apothe- 
caryz but what made him perſwade you to counterteit 


macdgnels 2? 

Olin, He has a deſign 1n't but had not end tell me; my 
father has turn'd the Doctor oft you (ce, therefore Couz you 
mult go to him. 

Nib, He'l tind (ome ſtratagem to fee you again, fear not; if 
not, Il go to him : but come Couz, now lets laugh at the 


Ducl, that the Squires foot-boy told us of his Maſter, 


Ol. 
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Olin. I, he found it ſafer killing. of a ſheep than Lexnder. 

Nib. No doubt on't: your father's bringing of him in to woo 
you again] fall tp your matlne(s; and, let-meralone to diſpoſe 
of the Squire; I't haye him drawn up with an Engine, and 
there he ſhall hang i'th' Air in a Cradle till you'r married, or 
run away : Here they come, let us withdraw a little. 

[ Exenrt Olhtada, Nib. 
Enter Ger. and Softhead: 

Ger. But how came your face thus black and blew, and thus 
black patch'd? I never ſaw a Ladies facethus furnithed. 

Soft. They may be thus furniſh'd when they- pleaſe ; but 
they (hall never come ſo honourably by their black patches as I 
have done, : » bam 3! | 

Ger. Pray you how came you by them ? 

Soft. Do you take rhefe Ge patches? O dull old age! theſe 
are badges, badges of hongur : look you my {word 1s glazed 
witch hogour too; but you thall ne'er know how, it has gvlt 
me two hundred poundsalready confeſſing. 

Ger. I know it already, Sir 3 but Squire, I fear you did not 
court my, Daughter handſomely 3 what ſaid you when you 
wooed her? bk ak | 

Soft, | wooed her with all. the faſhionable queſtions of the 
Town; I askt ber if ſke could: come a ſeven, and (be; laugh. 
at me; then agkt ber if ſhe would come the caſter, and I'd 
cover her: no man could ſay fairer to his Miſtriſs I think 3 
then I askt her if ſhe could drink Burgundy. and ſeal Bonds, + 
pay the price of a Chine of Bect,for a dilk of F'reach Trotters 3 
and that's all I ſaid to her. | | oy 

Ger. .I would thou had(t more wit, or I thy precious Acrcs, 
Who's there ? 

Ser, Sir 2 

Ger, Bid them bring in my Daughter, if ſhe be awake.; 1 
hope ſhe may take yon for Leander, fof the is nw out 0: her 
dumbneſs, and 15 fajn ſtark mad. | 

Soft. How , can ſhe ſpeak ? and is ſhe mad ? Heart of a 
horſe, I'l be mad with her tor a hundred pound :; OI do tb 
love tobe mad; and will [hc be _ tov? 

24 oat | Gere 
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Ger. Drunk you bruit you? no. 
Soft. Why, how can be mad then? IT cannot be mad 
till I'm drunk,for my life 3 but Il try whatT can do. 
Ger. But be ſure you humour her, and ſay every thing as 
ſhe ſays. 
So 4 Let me alone, here ſhe comes : Slid how delicately 


ſhe ſtares. 
Enter Olinda, Nib. Nurſe and Servants. 

Olin, What's that with the pye-bauld face ? how cameſt thou 
fo diſtrafted, thou errand Knight ? 

Soft. For thy ſweet ſake, thou diveliſh damſcl. 

Olin. Thou art as mad as I am. 

Soft. Tam ſtark mad, for my mother was born in March : 
therefore let us be married, 

Olin. I would not be fo mad for all the world, 

Soft. And when we are married , we'l out-do the Great 
Aoen! for new faſhions 3 inſtead of ſix Flannders Mares , our 
Coach ſhall be drawn with fix Centaures. 

Olin, Centaures ! in the name of madneſs what are them ? 

Soft. A Centaure is a horſe born with a Poſtilian on's back. 

Olin. And ſhall all the Foot-men ride behind the Coach ? 

Soft. Yes, o'th' backs of one another, Hke March Frogs in- 
a Ditch ; and there they ſhall pawn young Foot-boys. 

Olin. And at the Boot of your Coach mult be running an O- 
rang-wench, preſenting your Lady a ſweet Lemmon with a. 


 Jove-Letrer in't. 


Soft. Right, and inſtead of Points and guilded Nails, our 
' Coach ſhall be trim'd round with Cartridges. * 
Kh ys And they ſhall be f11'd with Powder and Shot to de- 
us. 

Soft. No, each Cartridge ſhall have a little tine Pagein it, 
with his head peepingout like HiFixs doTins. 

Nb, Bi'rlady, 1 think they are both mad. 

Soft. What wonders would I do for my true love. 

Nur. There isa verſe of a Song to that pr 11 fing it: 
hat wouldſt thou do for thy true love, if ſhe for help ſhowld call ? 

Soft. Why, t would fight with a great Gyant, though he 
were neer fo toll, Olin, . 
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0lin, Thou fight with a Gyant ? he muſt be in ſheep-skin 
then. , 

Soft. Heart of a horſe , how came ſhe by that ? 

Enter Conjarer, 

Olir. Go bid my Conjurer come. 

Con, Here, Madam. 

Olin. Let me ſee Elifinms quickly, and tell me truly what 
they do there. 0 

Con. Madam, it is (© little, and fo like what's done in this 
world, that it is not worth your ing 3 but fince you 
command [I mult obey ; let idle Poets their fancies of E- 
=_ , but I that have been there m the truth; in 
ſhort, Madam, all the women do nothing but fing, John come 

kiſs me now ; and then the men give 'em a green Gown upon 
the flowry banks, and there:they commit love together. 

Olix. Do they not dance in Eliſfum #? 

Con. Yes Madam, as you ſhall ſee; every one keep their 
ſtand. Squire, ſtand you here. 

_ Soft. Muſt I ſee the Devil? 

Con. Tes. © 

Soft, Would I were deviliſh drunk then. 

Con. Why would you be drunk, Squire? 

Soft. Becauſe they ſay when I'm drunk the Devil would 
not keep me company. | 

Con. You muſt know my Devil ſcorns to be commanded 
with canting mountebank words, he is a Sea-faring kind of 
Divel, that comes when his boſon whiltles 5 ftand faſt. 

Soft. Save the | He whiſtles , Elifium opens, many women: 
Squire, Save the | worces ſing, John come kils me now , after 
Squire, : that a dance; they draw up $quire Softhead 

with z Divel, and he cryer ont. 
Enter Jarvis, and [ſabel, Narſe nſec. 

Jar, Tell my Maſter all the lies you can invent of him ; for 
{ know women are good at ſudden invention. 

Iſa. Yes, 1 Could he fufficiently todo his work ; that is, | 
can lie my part, if you can ſwear p_ 

Jar. If you donor ſecond your lying with (yearing,we (bal! 
do no good on't, H 2 {4 


y (52) 
' #4. Nay, by my trotb if T he; Trexpedt you ſhould ſfivear to 
itz 'tis your revenge as well as mine, and you ſhall bear your 
part. ; 


Jar, Troth, I am notve at (wearing. 
1/a. Then do you lie, ma 1 (wears take your choice, for 
ris all one to me. | 

ar, Nay, we muſt{econd-one another both with ſwearing 
and lying, as occaſion ſerves. 

Nur. That I had but ſome witneſs, bf this Villany.- | 

1(a. I} wartant-you, wt'hſpoil-his being a DoCtor, 1 taith, 

Nur: You ſhall-not, it. I cad helpac. 

1(z. ''lt&l/your Maſter firſt, he js a drunken Farrier, and no 
Doctor, a villain not to own his wife. 

Nur: How, is this his wite? I dare ſay 'tis for my ſweet ſake * 
he does not own her ;1 poor dear;,Dodor:! 

iſa. 1'l be reveng'd to the full. | 1 

Nar. So will LoltI am full,, - | | 

Jar. I'll give you my wives new Gown, and take your re- 
venge my way. 

Nur. O rogue, a Cuckold to the ninth degree, / . 

I/a. Sure a new Gown, and' a new 'Gallant are. two ſweet 
things, but _—_—_ is \weeter and dearer tome than my Chul- 
dren ; therefore letus firſt go to your Maſter. 

Jar. But firſt, let us conlider, and lay our ſtory ready. 

, [Exennt Jar.and Ila. 

Nur. I'l to the Doctor and tell hiny all this: what a (lave is 
this hueband of mine? O rogue that cannot be content to be 
a Cuckold, but he muſt be a whore-maſter too 3 thou ſhalt 
have more than an ordinary head., for that at Amboes ſhall ap- 
pear but-a Pricket to thee, for thou ſhalt be a monltrous 
Cuckold, if man or beaſt can make thee one, [| Exit Nurſe, 

Enter Door and Apotbet ary. 

Apet, I doubt Doctor, we ſhall never win the old mans fa- 
Vour again. . 

Def. Troth, I think you-were never in't, for his bloud 
role at the very firlt (ight of you. 

£Apot, He hads by ſtint the miſchicf I'm to do him. 
_ De#. 
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DoF, Well, 'tis now come in my hca to gain his opiition 
again. , 

Apot. O my dear Door, how ! 

De, Why thus; you ſhall write a Love-Letter to your 
Miſtriſs, as you are Leander, and then deliver it to th' old man, 
as-yo'tr my Apothecary, I1 go with you tov. 

Apot. What advantage will that be ? 

Dod, We' tell him , that Leander hearing that we gave 
his Miftriſs phyfick, ofter'd us a luſty ſim to convey a Letter 


to her z and finding how heartily he reſolves againlt Leander, 
we thought fit to our ſelves honeſt by delivering him the 
Lerttcr. 


Apot. In troth this may clear the jealouſtc he had ot us, a: 
bring us in again. 

Dod, It this will not, we muſt find ſome other trick ; what 
it I continued love to Nurſe ? ſhe would be very inſtrumental, 
if we had (o little wit as to truſt her, 

Apot. It would argue very little wit indeed; but come !ct 
us about the Letter, Slid; here comes Nurſe. 

| Enter Nurſe. 

Nur, O, Mr. DoGtor, I muſt tell you, you'r a manoF little 
conſcience to make ſach-true love to me, as you have done, 
and havea wife as you have. 

Def. Traly Nurſe I had thought you had had more honeſty 
than to ſuffer me to make ſuch love to you, and have a hul- 
band as you have. | | 

Nur. But Doctor I came to tell you, that the woman that 
my Cuckold makes love to, ſwears ſhe is your wif+, and fays 
you'r noDoftor, but a Farricr, and a drunkard, and a be-gar, 
and they'r juſt now going to my Maſter 'to te!l him fo; nay, 
they'r reſolved to lie and fiyear all things they can invent a- 
gainſt yon. 

DoF, Thegg is no great invention in fo much truth : a pox 
on 'em, what thall we do? all ourdcfigns are quite fpoi'd, 

Apot. I am undone toall eternity. 

DoF, Nay, nay, 'tis I am undone. for I miſt turn Farrier 
again 3 Nurſe Il come to you preſently, 


4»,ft 
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Apot. I'm utterly deſtroy'd, if I get not off o' this, 

Dod. I have it already, run you to Bedlam, and give two 
of the whippers a piece, and bring them hither, and tell 
them they own my. wife fora mad woman, and carry her to 
Bedlam, and force her with all violence, and keep her there 
till further orders. 

Apot. ['l inſtrutt them farther, as they come along, 

[Exit Apothecary. 

DeF. Do fo, make haite , and flic like Gun-ſhot- Now 
Nurle, this was kindly done indeed to tell me this Nurle 3 but 
be not troubled, for ſhe is not my wite, but a mad woman 
broke out of Bedlam; and nowI am reſolved to marry thee 
Nurlſc, for I ſee thou loveſt me'truly. 

Nur. I, but Doctor, you know I've a Husband, + 

Do. Hang him, I were a pitiful Dottor to ſuffer any body 
to live that I have occaſion to have dead. 

Nur. Ifit could be done witha ſafe conictence. 

be#, Why, if it be ſafely done, it's done with a ſafe con- 
ſcience; I ſee thou'rt a fool and knows pra, 

Nur. You Learned men know belt, I leave all to you. 

Do@. Thou ſhalt lead thefiveetelt live Nurſe 5 firſt I will 
get ray ſon and heir my ſelf Nurſe, and then thou ſhalt have 
a brave gallant with a fine white Periwig that coſt twenty 
pound Nurſe. 

Nur, O dear Doctor, how ſweetly you expreſs your love 
£0 Mme. 

Det?. And then your gallant ſhall carry you abroad, and 
bring you home o' nights: ſo well pleas'd, Nurle ! 

Nur. O my moſt obliging DoCtor ! 

Do@. And then thou thalt throw that gallant off, Nurſe,and 
have one with a brave brown Periwig, Nurſe. 

Nur. Did ever man ihew ſuch true love to a womau 2? lct all 
ausbands take example by this dear Doctor. _ 

Do@&#. And then thou ſhalt have one with 'a brave black 

Periwig, Nurſe, ſo that thou ſhalt have Children of all co- 
| lours1'th' Ratm-bow : but why doſt thou weep, Nurle ? 

Nur. | weep for joy to think what a comfortable life I ſhall 
ſcad with you. Dodd. 
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Def. And dare you be true to your young Miſtrifs an 
Leander, and help to bring them together, Nurſe? 

Nar. I deſerveto ſtarve for a true lover elle. 

Dod. But then you mult be true to your Maſter,and tell him 
when they'r together ; and then you oblige buth parties , 
you know, 

Nur. By my troth, and ſo1 ſhall 5 and T'l be ſure to follow 
your directions. 

Dod. I dareſwear thou wouldſt : but Nurſe, I do bur jeſt, 
F would not wrong the old Gentleman for the whole carth. 

Nur. Nor I for all the world. 

Dod#, But Nurſe, fo tell your Maſter that the woman 1s a 
mad woman of Bedlam; you may ſwear you have ſeen her 
there, for 'tis very true, Nurſe, 

Nur. I wHll do it truly Doftorz but when ſhall our happy 
day of marriage be, or? 

FF. 2 As ſoon as you can perſwade your husband to take 

Nyr, Let me alone for that. O dear Doftor, this fine white 
Periwig does forun in my head. 

DoF, And does not the brown one do (© too ? 

Nur. Yes,by my troth,and the black one cke alſo. [ Exit Nvr. 

Do&@&, 1 dare not truſt this Jade for all this; yet for little 
things, which may be helps to the main, I (hall venture to try 

rin. 


Enter Apothecary, and two Officers of Bedlam. 

Apot. Mr. Doctor, I have brought you a couple of Officers 
for your turn, they both underſtand, and are ready to ſerve 
you for your money. 

DodF, But have you given then inſtructions ? 

1 Offr, O, Sir, we have it throughly, 

FF. --4y You mult be confident, for you'l find a damn'd ſcould' 
er. 


2 Offi. O, Sir, we that can tame mad folks,can tame a ſcould, 
I warrant you. 


1 Offi. And though the woman be not mad, we can make 
her mad, if you pleaſe, - 


Pod, 
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Dod. Prethee how ? 

2 0/i. With thele Engines : why people are not ſo mad 
when they come to Bealam, as they are when they'r in't, I 
aiture you. 

Dod. How comes that I prethee ? 

1 Offr. i30 you think thar the food of bread and water, to 
lic naked in foul {ſtraw , and to be whipt twice a day, will 
12t make any body mad ? It warrant you faith, 

Dod&#. But do you give them no phylick? 

1 Offi. Something they have, but a whip 1s the main ingre- 
dicnt 3 for we whip'em out of a phrenzy into ſtark madae{(;, 
and then whip 'em on till they come round to their wits agair. 

Do@, That plainly (hews the circulation of the bloud ; and 
this may be cited a conlultation. | 

Apot, Well, Sir, you ſee they know their worktherefore a- 
bout it, and there 1s more money to incourage you. 

1 Off. You ball hear of her in Bed/am, Ill warrant you.' 

; [ Excunt Bedlam wen. 

Apot. Now let's about our Letter with all ſpeed, 

DeF, Come on, and if all fail, we'l terch your Miſtrils to 
Bedlam; for (heis pretty well entred into madneſs already. 

Apot. No, then people will ſay, It ſhe had not been mad, 
ſhe'd ne'er been 1a love with me 3 yet any where out. of her 
furhors houſe docs tt. | 

pod. Well, ut our other deſigns fail, faith haye at that. 

[ Exennt, 
Enter Gernette, Nibby and Nurſe, 

N:b, Thou wretcheil old man, firlt to make thy Daughter 
mad, aud then to keep her in't with thy cruelty, when your 
own conlcience knows a husband would recover her. 

Ger, But now my mind 1s altered ; for I'm reſolved, let her 
periſh, (he thall never marry whilſt I live. 

N:v. At your perit be it, for I'l take my oath before a Judge 
thata husband would bring her to her wits again, 

Ccr, I renounce and diſclaim her. 

Nib, A husband I tell you: Second me Nurle. 

Ger, Tm relolved Il hear of no husband. 
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Nur. I tell un once again a husband, 
Nib. And tell you moreover and above a husband. 


nr. And Itell you both under and over, and overand ug- 
dcr 2 nusband. 

Both, A husband, a husband, a husband. 

Ger. I'l ſtop my cars, I'l hear no more of her. 

Nib, But in troth Uncle, conſider ſoberly her fad condition, 
ſhe is young, and her bloud gallops in her veins, and requires 
the ſatisfaction of a Gentleman, I preſcribe her nothing but 
what I would take my ſel. 

Nur. Alack ſhe might take it ifſhe were a dying. 

Ger, Cannot the comforts of a Father recover her. 

Nur. Nor of a mother neither, if her heart be ſet the 0+ 


ther _ 
Ger, Thenlet her dye mad, for ['l hear of no ſuch thing as 


husband. 
Nib, With all my heart, I wiſh ſhe would marry thy Gar- 


diner. 

Nur. I, that ſhe might taſte of his Apricocks: Nay, nay, 
nay, you ſhall hear us out, for look you Maſter, a husband 13 
ſuch a thing. 

Nb. I truly Uncle, a husband is ſuch a thing. 

Ger, What a thing is a husband ? 

Nib. Why,a thing a young woman cannot be without. 

Nur. No, nor an old woman neither. 

Nib. A husband is a thing that's good for many things. 

Nib, A husband is good to father his wives children. 

Nib. Pray you let him be good at getting them firlt. 

Nur. No matter, that's a thing may be done without him 3 
I ſee you are a young woman and know nothing. 

Nb. Then a husband 1s a thing that is a goo Cloak for a 
womans knavery. 

Nur. I, if a husband could be brought to do the civil of- 
fice of an orang-woman, to fetch and carry , he were worth 
his weight in gold 3 [ have a husband, my Maſter knows, is the 
untowardeſt peevi'h fellow at it. 


Ger. Away, away, you idle woman, 
Nib, 


* 
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Nib. You mean down right pimping, Nurſe, that's alittle a- 
gainſt the hait methinks a husband. Ber, Johnſon lays, fa- 
thers and mothers make the beſt bauds. 

Nur. Bauds! your Johnſon's an ill bred foul-mouth'd fellow 
to call them ſo; beſides he is a fool, for a husband's worth a 
hundred fathers and mothers for that office; for then the wife's 
wunſtain'd, the world cannot taint her, when the husband gives 
her countenance. 

Nb. But will you confider your daughters madneſs ? 

Nur. I, he has turn'd off a worthy Doctor, and his Apothe- 
cary that would have' cured her, and now he's jealous of 
'em, and will not let 'em come near her. 

Ni, *Slite, I'l indite you for murther, I'l not fee my Couſin 
caſt away thus: ſend for this Doctor, I ſay. 

Enter Jar. Iſa. 

Jar, Here is a woman, if it pleaſe you, has ſomething to ſay 
to you concerning the Door; - 

Ger, I, what is it woman ? 

Iſa. T would be loth to have your worſhip abuſed ; this 
Dottor, if it pleaſe you, that comes to your houſe is a very 
raskal : ſwear to it now. 

Jar. I by my feckars-law is he. 

Iſa. Swear up roundly and be hang'd; is feckar-law an 
oath to paſs before a Judge? I ſay this or 1s a raskal, 

Ger, Why, he may be ne'er the worſe Dottor for that. 

Iiſa. But he is not a DoQtor, if it pleaſe you. 

Ger, Why, he may be ne'er the worſeraskal for that. 

I/a. But as 1 ſaid, he is no Door, but a down tight Farrier. 

Ger, A Farrier, bi'rlady a good foundation to raiſe a Dottor 
upon 3 I like him ne'er the worſe. 

Iſa. Belides he is a beggar, and I am his wife, Sir. 

Ger, If thou be'ſt his wife, 'tis an even lay but he's a beggar. 

7a. Beſides we have had five children, and now he will not 
avwn me, Str, 

Ger. That confirms him a good Doftor (till, I ay. 


N#r. This woman is mad, Str. 


&cr, She talks ſenſibly enough, and I believe her, 
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Iſe. T am not mad, Sir, and I tell you he is but a Farrier, 
Swear and be hang'd, you leave me {weetly 1th” lurch. T fay 
he can give your daughter a drench, and ſhooe her before 
and behind, and that's all he knows of a Doctor. 

Enter Bedlam-wen. 

2 Offi. By your leave we muſt make bold with your wor- 
ſhip; we have a mad woman broak out of Bedlam, and we un- 
derſtand ſhe is come into your worſhips houſe. O are you 
there you mad quean, muſt we have all this labour to find 
you with a pox? ['l ſcourge you to ſome purpole 1'taith. 

| [He miſtakes. 

Ger, What doſt thou mean fellow 2 this is my fervant, 

Nur. You rogue, you villain, you raskal. 

1 Offi, Sir, pray you pardon him, this fellow is a ſtranger, 
and come newly to his office, fince ſhe ſtole out of Bedlam 3 
this is the quean, Sir, ſhe knows me well enough 3 look, look, 
look, if it pleaſe your worſhip, how the mad whore ſtares at 
me, now ſhe ſees me. 

Iſa. I mad? Tin Bedlam, you rogue? 'tis that thing, that 
Gentlewoman thing that looks like a mad woman. 

Nib. 'Slight, I'l away and ſecure my Couſin, [Exit Nib. 

Ger. I hope they do not come for my daughter, Nurle. 

1 Offi. Nay, nay, nay, come you quean, away With her : 
Why, Sir, we have had this wretch in Bedlam this dozen years; 
and ſometimes ſhe is ſo well, that we let her go about the 
houſe.and then ſhe ſteals out, and 'tis (ometimes a week before 
we can find her again, Fare you wellSir ; Slid how [1 lah the 
whore. [Exennt Bedlam-men with la, 

Ger, © 2 woman being mad, confirms me the Doctor is 
wrong'd. 

Jr. The woman is his wife, and not mad, Sir; and the fel- 
low 1s no Doctor, but a Farrier, Sir. 

Nur. The rogue is jealous of the Dottor, and that makes 
him fay ſo, as he is of your worſhip, when I rife a nights to 
rub your ſhins, 

Jar. 1 lay again, heis a Farrier and no Doctor. | 

Ger. This muſt be ſcandal. for 1 believe he is a learned 
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man. How now ? what do you here, Sir 2 did not I forbid 
you my houſe ?. Are you a Farrter, Sir ? 
Enter DoGor and Apothecary. 

DoF. Are you a COS Sir ? 

Ger. Why changeling, fellow ? 

Dod#, Why Farrier, tool? | 

Ger. He is wrong'd ſure by his angry confidence. 

DoF. Who told you I was a Farrier, Sir ? 

Ger. A womanthat ſaid ſhe was your wife, and truely I be- 
lieved it, till two Officers of -Bed/am fetcht her away, and ſaid 
ſhe was a mad woman. 

DoF. Alack, alack, was it ſhe 5 why that poor creature has 
been in Bed{ams this many years; and ſhe has call'd me husband 
ſo long,that of my conſcience the poor wretch believes it to be 
ſoindeed. 

Nur. I, but Mr. Door, my husband ſwears you'r a Farrier, 

Do&#, Who, that villain 2 why thou ſcandalous rogue, how 
dar(t thou wrong me, when thou haſt diſcovered ſuch ſtrange 
things to me of thy Maſter ? 

Ger. I, what has the roguediſcover'd, Sir ? 

Dv@. Firſt, he is damnable jealous of you 3 next he told 
me that you got his wives child, and he defir'd us of all loves 
togive you ſome cantharides to dilable you for getting of chil» 
dren: ask my Apothecary elſe. 

Apot. "Tis very true, 1 aſlure you. 

Jar. Sir, they wrong me, and they lye. 

Nur. But they do not ſwear and lie , as thou and the mad 
woman did: Sir,l'l ſwear upon a book I over-heard them make 
the bargain, ſhe was to lic, and he was to ſwear to It, 

Do@. Pothecary, you over-heard that too, did you not ? 

Apot.” I did (o, Sir, and I'l, be depoſed'upon't : you put me 
to hard duty DoQtor. 

Ger. You villain out of my houſe. 

Jar. Sir, they do me wrong, I never ſaid fo. 

Ger, I know you were always a jealous raskal, and there- 
tor muſt believe ems fo get you out you villain. 

De, S$izrah,will you be content to be a Cuckold yet ? ; 
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Jar. T'l be reveng'd, for I'l cut thy throat. 

Do@. I'l be even with thee, for I'! give thee phyſick, 

Ger. Pay him his wages, and let him be gone. 

Jar. Giveme my wite then. 

Doed, No, I mean to phylick her,and make her fit for a Gen- 
tleman. 

Jar. Il have my wife, if there be law. 

Do#. Thou ſhalt have her before thy ſuit is ended; for by 
that time every bodywill have done with her. 

Nur. Come, fir, T1 pay you your wages, you fee what comes 
of jealouſic 3 could not you be content to kear, and fee, and 
lay nothing ? [Exennt Jar. 2nd Nurſe. 

Apot. Bat, Sir, our bulineſs is to preſent you with this Letter, 
and withal to adviſe you to look ftrictly to your danghter ; 
for this Leaxder is contriving ſeveral ſtratagems to ſtcal her,he 
offer'd us I know not what to deliver her this Letter. 

DoF, But we knowing it would break your hcart, we 
thought our ſelves bound in conſcience to bring you the Let- 
ter, and withal to adviſe you to be careful of your child , 
for to my knowledge ſhe'l be gone elſe; fo having fairly 
diſcharged our (elves, we take our leaves. [offers to go; 

Ger, O do not go, you are my friends, you have proved 
your ſelves my faithful friends ; I beſeech you ſtay and take 
care once more of my child. 

Apot. Not for the world, Sir, we came not to that end, Sir, 
we came toſhew our ſelves honeſt men, and that being now 
clear'd, 'our credits ſhall come no more in queſtion. 

Ger, I beſcech you leave me not. 

DoF. Why, your paſſion will fpoil all our prathice ; for 
ſhould it be noys'd abroad, that a Door of phyfick carries 
letters betwixt party and party , 'twere enough to undo as 
all, 

Ger. Good Gentlemen, I have received comfort by your 
fidelity, take it not trom me again by your ob{tinacic 3 I once 
more beſecch you to take the care of my child upon you, 

Apot. Alack, Sir, do not weep, we'l do any thing to ſerve 


you, but our credits arc {o precious to us, 
| Gere 
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Ger. Good men,l'l never diſtruſt you more,you have ſhew'd 
ſuch worth in the diſcovery of this Letter, that I weep for joy 
to think I have found ſuch faithful friends. 

Do&#. In troth my tender Nature melts too, ſee, ſee, my 
poor Apothecary WCeeps too. 

Ger. Doſt thou cry too, Nurſe ? alack poor woman. 

Nur. How can chulſe but cry; to ſee my Maſter weep ? 

Dod. 1 thought you had cryed to part with your husband, 
Nurſe, 

Nur. Your own conſcience knows I do not love him ſo well : 
Pray you good Maſter wipe your eyes. 

Ger. Good Doctor and Apothecary weep no more, 

DoF. We cannot hold to ſee your grief fo great, Sir, 

Omnes. Ah, ah, ah, ah, ah, ab: [All cry together, 

DoF. Let us cry in four parts, and ſee how 'twill go. 

Apot. 1 have heard of ſinging in four parts,but never of cry- 
ing in, four Jour before : come, Sir, take comfort, tor once 
more we will undertake your child. 

DoF, We muſt firſt repair home,to provide things fit for ber, 
and then without delay we come : once more we have faltned 
of him. [Exennt DoGor and Apothecary. 

Ger. Good Gentlemen make haſte : Come hither, Nurſe, 
this was kindly done to weep, Nurſe. 

Nur. I could not chuſe but weepto ſce you weep. 

Ger, In the middle of my ſorrows, there is ſome comfort in 
thee yet; come Kils me, Nurſe, I hope thou haſt been true to 
me, Nurſe, and not (utter'd that raskal thy husband to come 
near thee. 

Nur. Do you think T'd beſo falſe a wretch, as tolet my huſ- 
band touch me ? I wiſhthe heavy judgement of ſuch a fin may 
fall on me, 1t cver he ſo much as kiſt me, qr ever ſhall whilſt 
your worſhip lives; for ſure you have been a ſweet man in 
your youth, that is ſuch a comfort to a woman in your old 
age, 

oy But amT ſuch a comfort to thee indeed, Nurſe ? do 
not diflcmble with me. 

Nur, Wi I do, I wiſh I may never enter into the - why 

am 
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ath_ I a wgman ? - but, why do. you fuſpett me fa? 
Ger. Becauſe I thought the Doctor had kilt you, when you 
were 110 $ arms, ' 
Nur, That' you ſhould think ſuch a wicked thing of me, 
when you ſaw I'd a fit of the mother. 
Ger. Weep not Nurſe,I am ſatisfied;come kiſs and be friends. 


| [ He kiſſes Nurſe. 
Futer Nibby. 


Nib, I ny aw old finckanter, here's a tine _ y 

llant, an old grey 3 I muſtplay ther with him, 
. oF" lufter tor it. - : —_ 

Nur. Slid your Niece ſees you kits: me. 

Ger. Alack, Iam aſham'd for ever then: good Nurſe found 
as you did when the Doctor rub'd you. 

Nur. Do you think I can counterfeit founding ? betides do 
you thiak you are able to rub meas the Dodor dil ? \ 

Nib. O wois me, and wo unto us all , O this Uncle, this 

wicked Uncle. x | 
Ger. Alack, what's the matter ? 

Nib. O cruel deſtiny ! O fatal fortune! 

Ger. Why, Niece Nabby,' what's the matter ? 

Nib, That ever I ſhould live to'ſee this day. f 

Nur. O my dear Mrs. Nib6y, what's the misfortune ? 

Nib, O where ſhould I fad this carfed Uncle of mine ? 

Ger, Here I am Nibby, what's the danger ? 

Nib. You are undone and ruin'd. 

Ger, How, undone and rmn'd 2? do.not delay me. 

Nib. O your daughter; your daughter you wicked wretch, 
[ am notable toſay more tor grief. 

All. Ah, oh, ah, ah. [All weep. 

Ger, Tell mequickly what's the matter, 

Nib, Why, your daughter's grown deſperate mad at your 
unkindneſs; ran to the window that ſtands over the River, 
and there opening the great caſement: 

Ger, O what did ſhe then? 

Nib. Why, lifting up her hands and eyesto that good place, 
where you will acver come Uncle 3 ſhe loudly cryed, Since 
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my father has abaadon'd me, 'ris time for me to quit this life 
of mine. 

Ger. And fo threw her (elf into the River ? 

Nib. No, it ſeems the did not like that kind of death. 

Ger, Why, what then? 

Nib., Why then ſhe ran like lightning to the Table, where 
; your Pocket-Piltol lay. 

Ger. And {6 (hot her ſelf with that ? © 

Nb, No, it ſeems there was no powder yr bitter- 
ly aghing and weeping , at laſt ſhe ran and deſperately threw 
her ſelf upon her bed, and then growing paler and paler, by 
degrees fell into a deadly ſound. 

Ger, And ſo dyed? 

Nib. Stay, ſtay, you'r too quick for your daughter ; but 
with much rubbing, tumbling and tofling her, I brought her 
to life again; ſo leaving her at deaths door, I came to tell you 
the news. 

Ger. Where are my ſervants? run , bid 'em run, T'l have a 
conſultation of Doftorsz and run for Do&or Drench, for he 
thall joyn in councel with 'em. [ Exit, manet Nurſe, 

Nr. Fl to the Doctor and tell him this. 1 doubt he will not 
like a conſultation with Phyſicians. 

IFhe ſtand this bruſh, he's made for ever ; 
Luck it 't be thy will juſt now or never. 


b 
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ACT V. SCENE L 


Enter DoGor, Leander and Parſon Othentick. 


Fea. Ook you Doctor,this Gentleman is my brother; and, 

'B h he be young, a Miniſter in orders; I have 

told him what we —_ and he is to'go as my 
Apprentice, and carry our feigned phylick. 

Do@. Very , and can you (tep out of a Pulpit into an 
Apothecaries Shop? poylſon a friend or two, and ſteal to your 
Text again without (cruple of conſcience ? 

Othen. Sir, I ſhall go as near the wind as a Dutch Skiper, to: 
ferve my brother, but I hope there is no poylon in the cale.. 

Lea. No, but there is a little cheat. 

Do@#. Which I hope you may dilpence with. 

Other. Truly I hope I may to ſerve my brother, 

Ded, Or your Siſter. 

Othen, Yes lure, to ſerveany of my Relations. 

Dod, Or a friend. 

Othen, So it be a dear friend. 

Do@, Or a(tranger, with a good living to preſent. 

' Ouben, That's a good thing (till. 

Lea. The DoQor's merry, brother : but pray you let me: 
help you off with your Reverend Weeds, and appcar like an 
H——_— 's Apprentice, or a Diſciple of Paracel/us. 
br ule [Helps him off. 

Othen, Now DoGor give me leave to be merry with you, 
F (tudyed phyſick, and ſhould have profeſt.it, and an old Dou-- 
Gor gave me fomerules for a young Dottor to obſerve. 

Deg. Pray you let's heat them by all means.. 

@then. Fult, have always a =_ bulte face, as if you were 
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ſtill in great care for ſome great perſons health,though-your me- 
ditations truly known arg only imployed in caſting where to 
cat that day : Secondly, be ſure you keep the Church ſtrily 
on Sundays; and 1i'th* middle o'th*' Sermon, let your man 
fetch you out in great haſte, as if 'tweretoa Patient z then 
have your ſmall Agent to hire forty Porters a day to leave 
impertinent notes at your houſe, and let them knock. as if 
'rwere upon life and death; theſe things the world takes notice 
of, and you'r crycd up for a man of great pratice, and there's 
vour bulineſs done. 

 Dod. Believe me theſe are good inſt-1Qions. 

Othen. Nay, I have more, be ſure you ingratiate your fclf 
with the Bauds, pretending to cure the poor Whores for cha- 
rity, that brings good private work after it. Strike in with 
Mid-wives too, that you may be in the councel for by-blows, 
that ſecures a Patient during lite 3 and with Apothecaries, 
and Nurſe-keepers go ſnips 3 but aboveall acquire great im- 
pudence, leſt you be out of countenance at your own miſcar- 
riages. 

7 I am fo well ſtockt with that , that if ever impu- 
dence come to be worſhip'd as a Deity, they'l ſet me upon a 
pedeſtal for their god. 

Lea, But to our buſineſs Dottor, you know we perſwaded 
the old man that we mult ſay and do all things to humour his 
ſeeming mad daughter , and by that only way ſhe is to be 
recover'd. 

Do@#. Right, and the old man believes it too. 

Lea, Therefore when we are there, you (ball hold the fa- 
ther in diſcourſe whilſt I whiſper her 5 and as ſthe and 1 will 
manage her madneſs, my Brother ſhall marry us to the old 
mans face, 

DoF. By my troth that would be impudently done indeed ; 
yet the 01d Gentleman has now ſo much confidence in us, that 
we may doany thing, —_ : | | 

Lea, Therefore pack up your pretended phyſick, and let 
us chearfully about it. 
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Fiter Narfe,” . ' 

Nur. Save you Gentlemen, you are' much long'd for, my 
old Maſter does fo talk of the Door, and my young mad Mi- 
ſtreſs of the Pothecary, that you mult come with all ſpeed 3 
for my Miſtreſs is fo ſtark mad, that my Maſter has ſent for 
three or four learned DodGtorsz and you muſt make haſte, and 
bringgll your Learning with you 3 for you mult fit in conſul- 
tation with them, 

Do#d, In conſultation with Doctors? 'heart all is fpoil'd a- 
£2in, and worſe than ever 'twas. Tell your Maſter plainly, 

urſe, conſultation with DoGtors is not my way of practice + 
a company of wrangling fellows, they can never agree 3 be- 
fides, he under-values me to think F am not able to cure her 
without help: but Nurſe, go into my chamber, and turn 0- 
yer St. Aratimes book, till I talk with my Pothecary. 

Nur. With all my heart, dear Doctor. Exit Nurſe, 

Lea. This is the unfortunateſt cro(s that cer bete] me. 

DoF. The Divel hath conſpired againſt you: fo tarewel 
for an unluckie wretch, I] put on my Apron, and profels Far- 
rier again 3 and then let the Doctors and the Divel come, L 
defic-them. 

Les. Nay, nay, ſtay Do@or and let us conſider. { Offers to go. 

DoF, Confider ? do you think I can ſupport an Argument 
with able Phyſicians ? 

Other. Come, be not diſmaid, for we will go, if there were 
a whole College of Phyſicians I am a Scholar, and a pro 
hictent in phyſick, and thoſe queſtions that you cannot an{wer, 
put them upon me, and doubt not but we will bafile them all ; 
therefore we muſt be wary, and not talk too much of 1 a- 
dua, for ten to one but ſome of 'em has. been there, and they 
are. ſtrict Galeniſts , therefore we muſt; be Chyrilts : Now 
you mult nor call my brother yovr Apothecary, nor me his 
Apprentice, that will not ſound like an out-landii!; Phyſict- 
an, therefore call him Harnatio' your Operator, and me $11 
quilutio his man. 

DoF. Well boys, you have ſo-incouraged me, that I have 
jultnow a trick come into my head' to battlc them all my elf. 
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Lea. O brave Doftor ! what is't ? what is't? 
Def. You ſhall know, but Nurſe mult be ia the 
Plot. 
Lea. By nomeans 1th' _— (he'l betray us all. 
Dof. Fear nothing, for I've promiſed to poyſon her huſ- 
band, and'marry her, and allow her half a dozen Gallanrs 
"and if that will not make her true, I have no art to gaingl wo- 
man. | 
Lea. That may go a great way 3 but 
Dod#. But me no butsz Nurſe, Nurſe. 


Enter Nurſe, 

Nur. Here my dear DoQor. 

Doct. Nurſe, tell your Maſter that I am reſolved to conſult 
with the Doors; but *tis for thy ſweet ſake T'l ſwear, Nurſe : 
therefore my dear Nurſe , if thou loveſt mirth , and will be 
true to me, we'l put ſuch a trick upon theſe learned Phyfici- 
ans, that we'l laugh ſeven years after it. 

Nur. Here's my hand and heart, dear DoCtor, Fl betrueto 

ou, 
a Dod. I believe thee; be ſure Nurſe,that you be in the room 
and when I bid you fetch your Miſtreſſes water , be ſure you 
20 out and bring me your own; and then mark what work ['] | 
make with your learned DoCtors. 

Nur. Why, this will pleaſe me above all things,moſt hugely, 
molt {trangely. ; 

Lea. I, but if Nurſe ſhould cozen you, and neither bring 
her Miltrclles water nor her own, ſhe would ſerve you 
finely. 

at I ſcorn to be ſo baſe, Sir, and if you think fo, Sir, you 
may be by when 'tis made, Sir. 4 

Doct Nay, be notangry Nurſe, for my Apothecary, my Os 
perator I ſhould ſay, is'to give your husband phytick when he 
15 to die, and he knows I'm to marry you, I've told him all; 
nay, hes astrue as ſteel, 

Nur. ls he ſo, Sir ? | crave your pardon for my haſty ſpeech : 
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the Dottor reports you'r as true as ſteel, Sir; and I aſſure you 
I honour any Gentleman that has either truth or ſteel in him 
I ſhall inform my Maſter of your coming; aud I atlure you, 
Sir, you ſhall command my water without fraud or guile. 

[ Exit Nurſe. 

Lea. Let us now conſider how to anſiyer theſe learned Do- 
ors. 

Uther, That cannot be, for we know not what they will 
fall upon. 

Doct. | find I ſhall betray my ſelf to be a damn'd Farrier 
but however ['l brazen it out, 

0then. Doctor, you muſt be ſure you conſent not to con- 
ſult in private, which they will deſire, becauſe they never a- 
gree z beſides, urge that the Father, Nurſe, and we may be 
admitted, it will be a good excuſe for your worſhip notto 
ſpeak Latin. 

DodF. But by the way, you muſt furniſh me with a ſnip or 
two of Latin toſave my credit, 

Other, That's cafily done, but you muſt beſure to imbroil | 
the Dottors firlt with ſome ſtrange queſtions,to prevent their 
falling upon you. F | 

Dod. Let me alone, Il do it, | 

And ſpite of all their Scruples, Drams and Ounces, ' 
I will confound theſe learned DoCtor Dounces. | 
[ Fxennt, 
Enter old Gernette with three learned Doctors. 

Ger. Gentlemen, I have made bold to ſend for you again, 
and though you could not help my child when ſhe was dumb, 
| hope you may now ſhe is mad. 8 

1 Doct. How, is ſhe mad ? and docs ſhe ſpeak ? 4 

Ger. Yes, Sir, a famous and alcarned man, of great $kill, 
and wonderful knowledge , gave her ſomething, and in a 
lhort time ſhe ſpake, and fell into raving hits of madneſs, 
and has ever fince continued fo ; and this he told me would 
be the effect of what he then did. 

2 Doct. This1s {trange. 
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3 DoF. Mo(t wonderful | what was it hegave her, Sir? 

Ger. Nay, that I know not, but I aſlure you, he ſaid he 
could make her ſpeak, and told me her diſcaſe would turn 
to madneſs, and accordingly it has proved 1o4 nevertheleſs, 
Gentlemen, I defirc you to joyn with this Learned man, and 
conſider how to pertect her cure, 

1 DoF, Why, Sir, you tell us wonders of him 5 where did 
he ſtudy ? 

Ger, | know not, but he ſeems to be a great Traveller, for 
he talkt of Tartur Cham, and of Padua, and Greenland. 

2 Dodt, Tartar Chamand Green-land 2 this muſt be a Moun- 
tebank and a chcat, 

Ger. Upon my credit you will not find him fo, for he has 
{cen all Univerſities, he is bug newly come over, and his name 
wDotor Drexch, 

1 Do@, Drench ? why that's a fitter name for a Farrier than a 
Phyſician. 

= Let his name be as (trange as it will, he has alſo ſtrange 
humours too, for he'l find out mens ignorance preſently. 

3 Ded, I think we were belt be gone, leſt he finds our 
ours. 

t De, Why I, for if he be a Chymiſt, his optnion and 
ours muſt needs differ, and conſequently not agree in con- 
fultation. 

2 Dod. I am, Sir, of your opinion, for I think it i»fra 
dienitatem to hold conſultation with Mountebanks. 

3 DodJ. Weknow not yet, Sir, what the man 1s. 

1 Dod. It he be a Chymilt, Sir, he ts eo nomine, a declared 
enemy to the Galenical way, to all truth and learning, and a 
denyer of principles; and therefore not to be conſulted 
with. 

2 Dod. Right, Sir, contra p_ negantem non eft diſpu- 
tandum; he that replys but with ſubmiſhon to fre dixit Gale» 
#7, is notto be lookt on as a Phyſician. 

3 Ded, Pardon me Gentlemen, I have known ſome Chy- 
mical Phyſicians learned and rational men ; and although not 
cit adhercrs to the Galcnical Method , proceed with _ 
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_ and good ſucceſs, which, I take it, anſwers all we can 
ay or do. 

" Dd. 1 profeſs Tthink it as bad as murder to cure out of 
the methodical way. Oh what fatisfation 'tis te have a patt- 
ent dye according to all the Rules of Art. 

Ger, But lure 1tſhould fatisfie your conſcience better to havs 
them live by Rules, 

2 Dod. Come life, come death, to follow Rules is yourſa- 
tisfaction, and Conſcience is no ingredient within the Rules of 
Phyllck, Sir. 

Enter Servart. 

Ser. Sir, the DoQor is come. 

Ger, *Tis well, 'tis well : Gentlemen, to end this diſpute 
here is a double fee for each, and pray you conſult with him 
his way, and be civil in't for my ſake. 

1 Do&, Sir, you and yours here hath prevailed over us. 

2 Dod, I profeſs to ſerve ſo worthy and magnificent a per- 
ſon, 1 nor conſult with a Farrier. 

3 Dod, A Farricr? nay, for a double fee, we would con- 
ſult with a Gun-ſmith. 

Ger, Here he 1s, pray you falute him. 

3 Dod., We know how to be civil, Sir. 


Enter Door Hurnatio and Stirquilutio, Nurſe, 
Ger. Save you, Sir. 


Dod. 1 thank you. 

3 Dod. Save you, Sir. 

Ded, One fave you, Sir, 1s ſufficient for all, we Learned men 
ſhould hate complement,Yerba parc ſapiens /apit - was that true 
Latin, Parſon ? | 

Stir, Brave! fear nothing : at them with ſome queſtion. 

Doct. I ſhall fall into the Farricr. Well, I find, Gentlemen, 
you are profeſſed Dottors of Phyfick, and are met to conſult 
the health of a diſtrated Ladie; therefore to the point, and 
avoid your canting words, that would ſtick in a wiſe mans 
throat and choak hit. 

2 Doct. Bat, Sir, 'tis neceſſary we deliver our ſelves in pro- 
per and learned phraſes, when we difcourſe cither of Phyfick 
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ot Diſtempers, In Arte artificialiter mm and withal, 
Sir, 'tts fit that we of the conſultation ſhould withdraw, 

Poct. No withdrawing , Sir, 'tis not my way, I love per- 
fons concern'd ſhould hear and ſee what's done, that they may 
judge who are doers, and who are talkers; and if you affect 
the vain-glory of learned phraſes, my Operator Hurnatio, and 
his man $Stirquilutio ſhall diſpute you; for with great pains 
I have inabled them to argue in all tongues, becauſe they know 
I hate the trouble on't my ſelf. 

Stir, Start a queſtion quickly. 

Doct. I ſhall only trouble you with one queſtion or two my 
ſelf : Firſt,l ask you whether you know the practice,of before 
behind, behind before ? | 

2 Dod, Before behind, behind before? why,that is ſomething 
belongs to a horle, a Farrier or a Blackſmith muſt anſiver that 
queſtion, 

Doct. I know where you'd. be prefently, m ſome ſort 'tis 
true that you fay ; yet 1n italy both woman and boys have 
their before behind, behind -before, as well as yaur horſes 
have here. 

Stir. Bravely come oft Dottor. 

Doct. | know not well your way of practice, but the coſt 
you put the people to in that common diſeaſe, call'd the 
mourning of the Chine, I do. abominate you for. 

3 Doct. Mourning of the Chine? with your favour, Sir,that 
is the diſeaſe of a Horſe, and the phraſe of a Farrier. 

Doct. And, Sir, I ſay again, I call it the mourning of the 
Chine, for the word Pox is. a phraſe of ill manners 3 and 
therefore I think it proper tocall it the Pox ina Horſe, and 
civil to call it the mourning of the Chine in a man. 

Stir: You't have no need of. Latin,DoQtor. 

Doct. Look, you to that Parſon : and I muft tell, you I ſhall 
{poll the benetit you get by that diſeaſe; for I] adviſe every 
man,to plant, a Guajicum-Tree im his Orchard, and a Leaf of 
that at any time will cure infallibly, and that's one of the fe- 
erets | will reveal to the world, to: ſpoil the prattice of Moun- 
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2 DoF. But will that diſeaſe be cured with the Leaf of + 
Guaicum-treec ? 

Do@. 1, Sir, asI can order it. 

1 Dod, Pray you, Sir, how will you order it? 

De#. Why firlt, Sir, I will make you a maſh. -. 

3 Dod, How, Sir, that's a Farriers phraſe again, what mean 
you by a malh, Sir ? 

Do, Tell 'em, tell 'em Stirquilntio, and let not me be trou- 
bled to 1nterprer, 

Stir. Why, Sir, the Doctor is ſo much read in the Arabian 
Phyſicians, that he often uſes their terms : Maſha in the Are- 
bick is what quinta | (9148 is in the Latin. 

Dod, Well helpe arſon : you wonder at my phraſes, and [ 
at your want of Arebick. Now, Sir, when any man is troubled 
with the ſtaggers, we do not cut him and (laſh him in the fore- 
head as you do your Horſes, 

2 Dod, Staggers in 2 man ? with your favour, Sir, you have 
talkt all this while liker a Farrier than a Phyſician; and I be- 
gin to think you are one, Sir. 

Dod@. How ſhall I get off now ? 

Stir, Yes, Sir, he is a Farrier, and an able Fanker 2 too 3 for 
if you be not good Farriers, and good Surgeons too, you de- 
ſerve not the name of Doors. 

Hur. And pray you come to the point concerning our mad | 
patient. 

Do&. I, there's the beſt tryal of - our judgements, therefore 
Nurſe, run and fetch your young Miſtreſles water __—_ | S | 

Ger. I, that the Gentlemen may the better judge what ta | 
apply, and I beſecch you Gentlemen agree, that I and my [| 
child may find comfort from you. b [1 

3 Do. Sir, you ſhall be ſure of all the aid our Art can 
ſhew. | | 

DoF. And likewiſe our endeavours, Sir'1 367) 

2 Dod. But; Sir, amongſt all ſigns of Gckneb or health, 
whereby the $kilful Phytician is led into the knowledge of 
the ſtare of the! body 3 two above the reſt: are moſt certain, 
which are the Pulſe and Urin, 
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3 Dai. i , wiercof the Pulfe ſhews the ſtate of the Heart 
and Arterics, and Urin the ſtate of the Liver and Veins. | 

2 Do?. Therefore the queſtion ts, whether of theſe two 
ſcyerally confider'd, does give the molt certain ſignification. 

Doe@. Urin, Urin, Urin,which.makes me ſend for her water ; 
fall I ay, $/7rqx:{utio give 'era reaſons, and let not me be 
troubl d, 

Stir. Then 1 ſay, Montanns de excrementis lays. 

Do. 1 ay, give them reaſons m their own mother tongue. 

Stir, Fhenl ay, the Urin above the Pulſe, gives the molt 
mauifelt, certain, and general ſignification of all diſcaſes, be- 
cauſe with the bloud it 1s conveyed into all parts of the body 3 
and from thence returns back again in the Veins, to the Liver 
and Vetlels of Urin, and fo brings ſome note of the ftate and 
diſpoſition of all thoſe parts from whence it comes. 

3 Dod. *'Tis wonderful that an under-{ervant to a Doctor 
| ould have this Learning. | 

2 Do&. 1 doubt whether the Maſter underſtand fo much, 

Dod. Say you fo, Sir, I'l be even with you: Parſon, Fltell 
that Doctor he 1s not well, and whilſt I feel his Pulſe, convey 
you this Cow-itch down his neck. Come hither, Sw, I pray 


2 Do@. Your pleaſure, Sir. 

DoF. You are not well, Str. - 

2 Dod. As everl was in my hife, Sir, 

Ded#., Let me feel your Pulſe : you accuſe: me of Farriers 
phraſes, I've another Farrier phraſe for you; you are not well, 
you are founder'd in your body, and it will fall upon your 
fhoulders: firſt, it will begin witha kind of itching, then into 
Inftlammations and Catarrhs; therefore look to't, be rowel'd 
be 1imes. 7 

2 Do. 1 (light your opmion, Sir. 

DodJ, Well, mark the end on't, Sir. 

. © Enter Nurſe with water and Nibby. 

Nur, Gentlemen, my Niſtreſs prefents her ſervice to- you, 
and defizes you to. be civil te her water, and: uſe it with as 
much modeſty as you may 3 for Tallure'you her Virgin» 
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water was never expoſed to publick view before. 

3 Dod, Pray giveit the ſtranger, 

DoF. By no means, Gentlemen , I muſt have your opini- 
ons firſt. Nurſe, art thou true to me ? 

[The DoFors takes the water. 

Nur. By my little life it's my own water, Dofor. 

DoF. By my great lifeI'l marry thee to morroy then : but 
Nurſe, when I wink at you, you muſt own the water to be 

ours. 
4 Nur. I'l do it, dear DoQor. 

2 Dod, Here is dangerous water, it does not ſhew the three 
agnm, neither is here colour, ſubſtance, perſpicuity , dark- 
neſs, contents, or ſmell, 

3 DoF. Therefore the Urin being obſtructed, muſt needs flye 
back upon the parts, as to the ſtomach in vomitings, to the 

belly in Drophies. 
' 2 Dedl, Orto the head in Frenſics, here we find plain mad- 
neſs, 'Slife I itch moſt terribly, this fellow ſure can conjure. 

Hur. The Cow-itch works, he is at it already. 

Do@F. Come on, let me ſee the water ; hum, ha, here is no 
madneſs, nor the leaſt ſign on't : Come hither, Sir z is your 
daughter married ? 

Ger. No, Sir 4 why do youask ? 

DoF. Then I ſay ſhe is a baggage, ſhe had a chid lately, and 
counterfeits madneſs to hs knowledge on't from you. 

Ger, Gentlemen, I beſeech you believe not this ſcandalous 
Dottor : Sir, I] have you prniſhe for this defamation : my 
daughter had a child you wretch ? 

DoF@, Come you'r a weak old man. I fay again,that ſhe thar 
made this water has had a child lately, therefore let fearch be 
made to find it out, 

. 2 Ded. You will do well to examine it, for 'tis poſiible it 
may not be her water; for Do@ors have had ſuch tricks put on 
'ety ere now : this itching makes me mad. 

Do&#. But they can put nofuch tricks upon me,for my judge- 
ment cannot fail me ; therefore I ſay look to't , for there's a 
child in the caſe. 
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Ger. Call-all my ſervants; where'simy daughters women} 
here muſt be treachery, and Nurſe you muſt need know it. 

S . Near. Sir, | do know it indeed, andI crave your pardon, 

Ger, What has my daughter hada child then 2? 

Nr. No, Sir, but you know I have had one. 

Ger. But, the. Nottor ſays, ſhe that made the water has had 
a child, '; # 

Nur. The Loftor lays very truc, for 'tis my water, \ fir 

DoG. 1 was ture I could nat be deceived. 

Ger, Are you fare you ſpeak truth, Nurſe ? 
- Nur. By my little life dol, Mrs. Nibby can witnels. 

Niv. Nuzlc (pea KS very truc, Sir, 

Ger, Why d1.! you (© bold a thing as this, Nurſe ? 

Nur, It youl have the-truth, I did it tofind” out which 
would prove the able(t Dotor, and the ſtranger, it ſeems 15' 
the Dottor of Doors i'faith. 

2:Dod. I believe hes , for ever;ſſnce he felt my pulſe, my 
back has play'd the Divel. 

Ger. Worthy, Sir, I once more heartily crave your pardon, 
2nd muſt acknowledge you an able and faithful Gentleman : 
and Doctors I befſeech your leaves to make uſe of this wors 
thy ſtranger, as to the cure of my child. 

2 Do, He mult cure me too, for the vengeance has got 
into my back parts. 

3 Dedg. Sir, we conſent, and think you have made a worthy, 

| choice : lo we take our leaves, v1r. 

Ded@, Nay , Gentlemen, I hope you! ſtay and ſee our: 
way of practicez alas we cure madnels with as much caſe as, 

vou Go tcavers, and meerly with humoring them, 

2 Del}, Lbelicve cvery word he lays. 

Hur. "Tis well you'r convinced. O brave Cow-itch ! pray} 
Sir, let your childbe brought forth that we may diſpatch. 

Ger. Go Nurſe prepare her quickly. 

Nur. She is ready, Sir, [ Exennt Nurſe and Nibby.. 
_ DoF. Stirquilutio, £0 get me a Parſons Caflock, 

Gar. Why to, Sir? why 2: 
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Dod. Becauſe, Sir, you ſaw in her madne(s ſhe phanſied my 
Ancchecuryd my Operator tobe Leander,and was much in love 
with him. 

Ger. She was {© to my gricf, but what then, Sir ? 

Do@, Why then, Sir, if the take him for Leander r again, you 
hall fee how finely F1 fool her into her wits again, 

Ger. Here the comes. 

Enter Olinda, Nibby, Nurſe and Servants. 
- -Olix, What is all the world got together ? then [ hope [ 
ſhall find Leander amongſt them. 

Ger, Again Leander ? a pox on him, who knows him, or E- 
ver ſaw him? 

Nib. None of your houſhold, we have only heart well of 
him; and I believe ſhe never aw him but at Church. 

Ger, Like enough, that's one o'th' ends people go thither 
for.: I'l take waruing how F ever ſend my child ro Church 
again, 

Olin, Are you Leander. Sir ? 

Do@. Say 1, fay I, Doctor. 

2 Dad. lam Leander, Madam, at yenr lervice, if my back 
would give me leave. 

Olin. Thou Leander, Beaſt? why thou hruggeſt as 1 ao 
wert loufic and wanted a clean-ſhitt : O'Dattor Divel have 1 
catcht you, where's my Leander 2 find him. or It tear thee in- 
to Air. 

De. Here: /here is your Leander,Madam.[ preſents the Purſor7, 

0l:x. O you Divel, would you-put a Alle” Learitler uporrme ? 
find me out the right. or I'l throw thee head-loug' to that diff 
mal place prepared tor Doctors. 

D-4. Here, here, Madam, is your right Leander. 

014». 1, this is he mdeed, now 1 thank you Do@or : 

Sir. I'l take a courſe with you'; why Zearder, wonkd you tor 
ment me with your-abfence thus 2+". 

Hur. [t was not my fault, heaven knows,.1t was your: exhct 
father kepe ne tre-71 you, 

_ Wiy..ra:kal Apothecary 2 why fay you fo, you Vit- 
Un | 
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Do@. 'Tis yon are mad : Gentlemen Doftors, you ſaw how 
fine and calm ſhe began to be upon humoring her : 'tis you 
that keeps her mad, I] juſtihe 1t, 

Ger, Nay, | havedone, I have done z but here is ſomething 
cre that willnot be removed. 

Olin. Nay, Sir, T'l tettet you from running; Dottor, get me 
a Parſon; x none of theſe grave men belong to th' Clergy ? 

2 Dod. No, Madam. 

Olin. Run, run and fetch me one, they'r never i'th' way 
when they ſhould d6 good. 

Doct. Stirquilutio, - pat 6n the Parſons Coat quickly : Ma- 
dam have patience, the Parſon will be here preſently. 

Ger. Why (0? why fo Dottor? why ſo? * 

Doct. To bring your child to her (elf again, ask theſe Do- 
Ctors elle, © 

2 Doct. Nay, no doubt they are right, Sir, if you obſtruct 
them not 3 muſt have his opinton for my diſeaſe too. 

Doct. Look you, here 1s the Parſon, Madam. 

Olin; O welcome, Sir; nay, not a word out of your Book, 
bur turn to your text of Matrimony and marry us pre- 
ſently3 and pray you let not that old man know we are mar- 
ried, . 

Doct. No, no, by no means; you muſt not know old man 
your daughters to be maryed, 

Ger. Nay, nay, nay Dottor, Doctor, no jeſting with mar- 
T1age. | 

Do Why are you jealous of my Operator ? Alas poor 
wretch !.why, Gentlemen, the man has a wife and four chil- 
dren. -,_*- 

Ger. Has he, and art the ſure of that, Door? 

Doct. Why, Sir, before theſe Gentlemen, if I ſpeak falſe, 
degrade ne of the dignity of a Dottor. 

Gey. I believe you, and am fatihed, and now I am as light 
and airy as a boy. | 

Olin. Who will be my father, and give me to Leander? I 
have a mind-to this grave Gentlemaanz do you refuſe me, 
S.r ? 
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De@. No, no, no, Madam; go and give her, Sir, go : 
bleſs us all, you ſee "what a ———_ fit ſhe had like to have 
faln into. 

Ger. I, but F do not like, I do not know, [ do not like, 
I do not know what to lay to it. 

Dod, The Divel's in you, why you have forgot .the fellow's 
married ? 

Ger | had forgot, I had forgot, in troth IT ſhould laugh to 
(ce her ths recovered ; why Gentlemen, is not this a ſtrange 
way to cure madneſs ? 

3 Ded, Ic 1s to, Sir; but it ſeems they have the experience, 
the practical part, and truly it ſeemsrationat. 

bod. Why, Sir, if we can but ger her to fleep, in the beliet 
that the is married ro Leander, my life for youn (he wakes! th 
morning in her right ſenſes. 

2 Dot. And ſure this back will-put me mto my wroug 
ſenſes. 

Ger. Ha, ha, ha, I hugh to-think, poor Girl, how the' be 
eozen'd into her wits again. 

Nur. Maſter, as I live, they'r married in ds It be 
fvorn, with the very ſame words that 1 and my husband 
was. 

Ger. Letthem alone, 't1s all but jeſt, Nurſe; why the Apo- 
__y 's married, tool, and has four children. 

'Tis true that he wmarried, but no four ap Lir 3 
Mien we will have four and four to that Girl. 

Olin, What ſhall we have but eight Leander f 

Hr. Fiftie, fftie Sons to vie with Priams ; befides Girls ſhall 
be reckon'd but as by-blows. 

Nur. Fiftie beſides Girls? whe ſhall a poor Woman get 
ſuch a husband 2? 

Hur. Olin. Now, Sir, weberks Crave your bleſing. + 

Ger, Well ſaid Apothecary, thou acts4t tothe life iEvith 2 
Gentlemen Doctors does he not do it well ? - 

Hur. I ſhall do+t better yet 5 Nurſe make a Sack-pollet,and 
let's to bed preſenthy 01 7061 22 Joints | res be: .* 


\ 


c _ 
Ger.” /No,no, no, no," Nurſe, no going to bed, there you o« - 
veratt it Pothecary. 

Olin, Sir, he is no Apothecary, but real Leaxder, 8nd m 
lawful husband $3 therefore we muſt of neceſlity go to bed, 
vII. 

Ger, Why Doctor. this Girl is ſtark mad (till, 

DoF. No indeed, the ſpeaks ſenſibly 3 what would you 
havea young woman do but go to bed when ſhe's is mar- 
ried 

Ger, Why Doftor, thou over acts thy part too. 

Do. In troth;, Sir, this 1s neither Apothecary, Operator, 
nor Hurnatio, but very Leexder ; neither 1s this his man Stir- 
q#i/utio, but his Brother, and a Miniſter in orders, who has 
lawtully made 'em man and wite. 

Ger. How Villain ! didſt not thou ſay he was married and 
kad four children,and bid me degrade thee of the dignitic of a 
Doftor, if it were not ſo. 

Dod. I did fo, Sir, and therefore I'l degrade my felt ; 
there goes the Dottors, and here's honeſt Kobin Drench the 
Farrier. 

Al. Howa Farricr! 

2 DoF, Did notT tell you he muſt be a cheat. - 

#i#r. You have found him fo, 'tis much that a Doctor wed- 
cd to Rules and Method ſhould be :cozen'd by a Farricr; for 
yau have no dilcaſe, 'twas cocly a little Cow-tch put down 
your back. 

2. Do, A pox upon you,and all your cheats. 

Ger, O this curſed Farrier, this curſed Villain, then you are 
not mad. Ladie 2 

0/ir. No. Sir,- neither was I mad or dumb, but  counter- 
feited both to cozen the Squire and you, Sir. . 

Ger. And you, Sir, were Leauder, when you brought me the 
S_ from Leander:#-* 

Lea, Yes, vir. . ij, 

Ger, And you told me that Leander would ſtcal my/ daugh- 
ter, and gaveme good counſel to look to her ? Hod 43 < 1:1 
Lea. | did lo, vr. 


_ 
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'Gey, 'Twas good counſel if T could have' taken it : that 
curſed Letter feigned from Leander cozen'd me, that got them 
credit with me, ſpite of my jealoufic : thou art a pretty fellow, 
I confels, but the moſt impudent and audacious Villain, to mar> 
ry my Child againſt my will, and before my face too, Gen- 
tlemen, * -\ 

Olin. Do you think I'd have been marricd but in my Fathers 
preſence? not for all the world. 

Lea, 'Twas love forc'd us to make this ſhift, Sir. 

Ger. A pox of love, for that's the end on't : did not I tell 
thee all along that thou wouldſtcazen me? 

Le:«. You did fo, Sir, but love can take no warning. 

Ger. For my revenge, I] to bed, and fall deſperately fick, 
make my will, and dye,and leave thee ne'er a groat, that thou 
and thy iſlue may ſtarveand periſh,” [Exit Ger, 

-Olis, Fear not Leander, when this fit is over, he's tobe re- 
conciled, fear not. | 

Def. Gentlemen Dottors, I hope 'tis no diſparagement to 
you, that a poor Farrier, by a combination with Nurſe, has 
cured mad wommn. | | 

Nur, | but whe is my reward for it ? | 
- Dod.' Vavth, Nurſe, if thou wilt accept of a Farner inſtead 
of a Door. | 11ove rhee (till. 

Nur. A pox on you for me, my heart is ſo ſet upon the 
white Periwig that I ſhall ne'er be my own woman again: --: 
: Enter Jarvis, Iſabel, and meny Neighbours. © + 

Far. Where is my Maſter, here is witaeſs enough now, that 
he is no Doctor, but a drunken Farriess' theſe are: all his 

ishbours, Gentlemen. TR 
- Dod. I confeis Tam a Farrier, they all know it too; but 
can my m_—_— bear witneſs thofrt no Cuckotd 3. 

' Iſa. No, but here is witneſs that] amthy Wite,' and: that T 
am not mad, | | Ta 

+ Do#, F'l own that too,thou art my wife, and not mad z nay, 
more thanthat, FI go home and live with thee. 

Lea, Well, I'l give'you a Penſion of fifty pounds @ year, for 


the good (ervice you did me in _ raign of Door. 


Dod 
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\"-Do@&. I thank you, Sir: and Jarwis, thou ſhalt have thy wife 
again, that thou mayſt have a foundation for thy jealoulie 3 
tor I' find when thou art not jealous; thou'rt a dead man. _ 
Ger, Save the Squire, ſave the.Squire, ſave the poor Squire, 
2 090 ' - || The Scene opens, and the Squire is 
diſcover d hanging in a cradle, |» 
Oliz. Is not that the Squires voice ? f 
Nib, Yes, and 'tis high time tolet him down now, open, 
opeuz come Squire, will you quit your intereſt in your Mi- 
ſtreſs now to be ſet free? 11) 15 | s 
qr. I, with all my heart,” and'the Divel take her'to boot z 
I have hung ſo long i'th* Air, that the houſhold ' {Let him down. 
took me for Mahome's Tomb, and paid my worthip with their * 
Piſs-pots out of the Garret, I thank 'em. - 
Nib. I cauſed it to be done. - 
_—_ was joyned with her in commiſſion of the member 
ellels. ] 
Nb. But Squire,ſince you ha' loſt your Miſtreſs, what think 
you of marrying the wilde Iriſh Chamber-maid. 
k on Who, Madam Pogamihone, I'l marry my mothers Sow 
nit, 
.. Lea. But _ when ſhall you and I fight another Duel ? 
Sqr. Sir, if L were a man that were given to quarrelling, as 
wmctimes they ſay in rhy drink I am; I'd have you know 
that ham ableto beat, and cudgel, half a dozen ſuch fellows 
as you are, land make you creep under the Tables and Joynt- | 
tools,Sirz nay, 4 could cudgel you under a Candle-ſtick, Sir ; | 
that is, if 1 were "© were given toquarrelling. 


Lea. I am ver y that you are a man not. give to quar- 
relling; ' Pan .* 

Sqr. Solyou arg; Sir 5: but if F were given to quarrelling, 
here 's:aileg thar4s folurrand twenty inches about, that's three 
inches more than any of the Kings Cables, Sir 3 and I'd have 
you-know,; Sir; that I am able not onely to kick you down 
ftairs, but kick you up ſtairs again, Sirz ftill that is, if my 
keg were gyytn to-kicking, or | toiquarrelling, FEED 

Lea, Welt,Sir, we atc all bleſt, that your leg of four-and; 

. twenty 
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ewenty inches about is not given to kicking, Nurſe , let the 


Sack-pollet be made : In the interim we'l dance, and have 


the ſong of Arthur o' Bradley , where Chriſtopher carried the 
cuſtar 


. And bartle the Beef and the Muſtard, [ Dance. 
Lea, Come my Olinda, let us in and prove ſTo Olinda, 
The ſweet Rewards, due to our vertu's Love. 
Othen. I,I, to bed, you now need fear no Proctor, 
* But thank your Farrier cudgel'd toaDodtor., 
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Ou that are Learn'd, expet honour for it ; 
- We that are unlears'd, ſlight an4\abbor it : 

The Rich does look with ſcorn upon the Poor, 
But give no Alms ; the Beggar ſcorns you more. 
Thus does the wretch your wealth diſdain; nay worſe, 
For each proud look,, the Beggar gives a curſe : 
But give bim Alms, as I believe 'tis rare, 
The Begagar gratefully returns his Pray'r. | 
So when the Unlearn'd, by the Learn'd improve, 
They'l give them bonour for their learned Love : 
But ſtead of that, the Unlearn'd they indite, 
And proudly ask us how we dare to write ? 
We bumbly anſwer our Inditement thus, 
If Poetry be Fancie, the right's in us ; 
For you with Authors are ſo deeply read, 
Invention has no room in learned head ; 
Borrowing what you read, and Authors citing, 
Is your invention, and your writing. 
Now tl; illiterate are for fancie bent, 
Having no learning, they muſt needs invent. 
Thus Poetry is ours to inherit 
As much as yours with your learned merit ; 


For as Quakers preach, we writegby th' ſpirit. 
KINDS. 
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